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Age. She wa) ze ne? 
Ni. A tit — ſhe will; 
Aud indeed, euery day is cha day; for though 
The Duke has yow'd it onely onthis day, 

He keepes it every days ke can deny 
Her nothing. 
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That know their name, noted 14 
A vaine and fruitleſſe Superſti 5 
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Of true Religion, and is nothing eus - 
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Leon. What is it? * 24 | 

Hidaſ. Many Ages before NN "Yu 
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Be draune and haſtily ſent through the Land. 
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Iſmen. Sir, I will breake downe none my falle, 
But 1 will deliuer your command: 
Hand I will baue noae in't;for Like it not. | 
| Leov. Goe and command it. Pleaſure of my life, 
.  _Woulditthonoughtclſe? Make many thouſand oO 
i They muſt andſhall be granted. 
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Econ. But goe and meditate on other ſuites, 
Some ſixe daies hence lle giue thee audience againe, 
And by — ſelſe to keepe iti: 
Azke — for thy ſelſe, . then life 
In whom I may be bold to cal my ſelfe, 
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Age. we tall ave wrenches now abend. 
Catch em, and we tranſgreſſe thus. 

Ni.. And we abaſeths gods once un dente 
We ſhould be held at hard meate : for — 
Ile ene make ready for-mine one a ffection, 
I know the god incenſt, muſt ſenda hardnes 


Through all 5 — — —— 
—.— 


Brought our egg 
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That I might but vſe my conſeienee in mine 
Owne houſe. 
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Neuer haue brought ſuch a plague wppothplendelſe,.. 
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Yet to ſay truth, we haue deſerm d ĩt, we haue lind , 
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There were no Cuckolds, 


Well, wee hadneede pr cokeepe theſe | 0 
D iuels from vs, 
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There hegoes, Lord: 
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This is a ſacriledge I haue not heard of: 


WouldI were gelt, that I might not 4 
Feele what followes. 

Age. And J too, You ſalt eowithintheſe | | 
Tew yeeres a fine confuſion i the c marke it: 
Nay, and we grow for to deſpoſe the Powers,  * 


And ſet vp Chaſtitie againe, well I haue done. 


A fine new Goddeſſe certainely, whole bleſs1 ings 
Are hunger and hard bedds, 
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Ibeleeue now we ſhall find ſhorter commons. | 

Dor, Would I were married, fomwhat has ſome ſa- 

The race af Gentry will quite run out now, (uour 

Tis onely left to husbands : if younger liſters 

Take not the greater charitie tis lawſull. 
Age. Well, let come what will come, 

I am but one, and as the plague falles ound. 
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I, the god be not too 
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Nif. This ill widdes 
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out ill. 
Age Weele d «Sire Andlowe fo fone, 
As we are ſtill thy ſeruants. Come my 
Lets to the Duke, and tell him to what folly. | 
His doting now has brought him. Fam. * 
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No leſſe n 2 "3 + 3 
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My ſufferance and my I dug ub?! * 
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Cles what was he ent hence, 
20 e ante run 


Tha oething 2. . a at 5 


2 Here was noh 16 man. 


Cles, That went thence nov? 

Hideſ. That vent hence now: I, he, 

Clea. Faith hexe was no ſuch one as your Grace thinks. 
Zoylous your Brothers/Dwatfe went out but now, ..” 


Hidaſ. I thinke twas he: how brauely he paſt by ? 
Is he not moons a pgoodly Gentleman Y | 


Gentleman Madame * 
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Beyond the art of 1 is like 
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"© upids Reweipes, 
That from my child-hood — 
Is pee ten e, 8 
Forgiue me Cx art Ivoire 
And I 4 mere 1 . $11 2301 2 75 
But be thou mereifull, and graunt that yet Enter ches 
I may enioy hat th wilt have me, Lone, art 
Cleo, Zoylout is > Madame. 
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Mow bet ins ovyne * — t 
Is he deformed? looke yponthoſe eyes, 
Toni lure ou wo . 
Vnhappy ſee ces; 
Looks o his re, 3 — 
Streaking the Baſt, ſhoot li light ere halfe 
Looke on him all together, who's 
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To call it reaſonthat I dote on thee. 

Cleo. The Princeſſo is beſides her Grace Ithinke, 

To talke thus with a fellow that will hardly” - : 
Serue i*ch'darke when one is drunke. N 

Hidaſ. What anſwere wilt thou giue me? 

Zoy. It it pleaſe your Grace to ieſt on: I can abide it, 

Hidaſ. If it be iel, not to eſteeme my life, 
r If it be ieſt in me, 5 

a thouſand kiſſes in an houre 
V; ſe lippes, and take em off againe 2: 
If it be ef for me to marry thee, 
And take — on me wil Llive: 
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That ſee my thoughts, I am reſolutd to doe, 

And I beſeech thee, by thme-owne white band. 
(Which pardon tne, that I am b old to kiſſe 
With ſo vn worth li ppes) that thou wilt ſweare 
To marry me, 2 here to thee, 

Before the face of ome kn A 

Zoy, Marr ha, ha, ha. 

Hal. Killmeors ee not ſpeake at all 

Zey. Why I will Joe our — cha euer. | 

Hilal, I aske no mort i but let en that moan 
That is ſo mercyfull, that is my 
Next, goe with me before the King in ;haſt, 

That is my will, where Fwill make out Peeres 
Know, gra) one _ "oy 8 [24 ve 

Zey. Ha, ha, tis fine, ha, 

Cl. Madam, what meanes your b n 
Conſider for the lot of heauen to bat | 
Yourunne madly ; Will you take this Viper » 1} 29 
Into your bed ? row md 02 v ob ine 11 
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Zoy. e. e ene Fa 0 
Know you no manners : ha, "Rs e g nn! 
Clio. Thon ese f ez vn ber. „„ 
This is iuſt Cupidt Anger, — e 
on vs: And cad thy Sonne to Tpare' 
once, and let me beein love with ll Bey u 
with me. * ur! 
Enter Ifen ad T hiding r a 
Lima. Is your Lordſhip ere eke ug mm? * 
Iſmen, T imantivs wilt e with 7 
7 CY nie ee at a 
men ers: 22 companie ? 
No, no, keepe thy company at home, Saeed, | 
The watres will hurt thy face, there's no ſetiſterdzʒ, 5 
Shoemakers, nor . * 
Nor poacht egges to kæepe your worſhiꝑſ 
No man to Warme your yre, and ; ul bo. 
Nor none to — bs lace breeches: 
If thou wilt needes goe,/'and'z0c thus 


Get a caſe for thy Captain-ſhip, a ſhower eppes. 
elſe. Thus much ä — 5 
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ſant, beleeue t. eren 


No doubt they bri - 2 
Or the occaſion that 29 716 1 55 n 
Tim. They haue good . LBC en 7 
Leon. The Gods goe vvith them: 70 G6: 
Who be ö yte theres? 
Telam. The Lor 1ſmenus 'your Genetali 
Leon, O nephew : — 4 — 2 in 
Vertue in our vva eder er euch * | 
Heare you ought of th See? Au e yr 8 
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Lea. Tis ſtrange hee ſhould be gone chuxi 


This 5. — 2 2 bs | 
Tim, 1 eee fe, could bal bin in alte, 
Leon. Wher'smy Daughter? 
Deri. — 5. ing of the Temple yr. 

And tell her] am ple dro graunt | her now 


Her laſt requeſt, without repenting mee. Exit Ni,. 
Bc it what it wil: ſhe is wiſe , Herial , * 
And will not preſſe me farther then a Father. 
Dor. I pray the beſt may follow : yet if your grace 
Had taken the opinions of your people, 
2 of . 1 euer wake 
t, your may ia it r, 

Vnder your noble pardon: that this change 

Either —— more honour to the Gods, 

Or I thinke not ar all. Sir the Princeſſe. 

Eater Hidaſpes, Niſus, and 2 
Leon. O my Daughter, my health ?, 
And did I ſay my ſoule, I lyde not; 

Thou art ſoncerc me, ſpeake, and haus what euer 

' Thy wiſe will leads the too: had I a Heauen, 

7 © Itweretoopooreaplacc for ſuck a goodnes- 

x Dor. Whats hcere ? var 

Agen. An Apes $kio ſtuft 1 thinke,tis lo plumpe. 

Hids. Syr, you haue paſt your word, 
Still be a Prince, and hold you to it. 

Wonder not I preſſe you, my life lyes in your word, 
If you breake that, you haue broke my heatt, I muſt aske 
Thats my ſhame, and your will muſt not deny mec: » 

Nou for Heauen be not forſworne. | 

Leon. By the Gods Iwill nat, 

I cannot, were there no other power, 

n 

ors mn to 
P | Yonpon: flora ons Haw (Lot Forney 1. 
M. | Hida: 


3 5 ae engere ene, NEO + 5 | 
Youare wen dee. niente 4e o1bruogeur 
Lean. In What? SY 

Hide In the way 
Leon Howe 

. "Hide. In the way of 
” Yourcathis pn rin 


. „ = 1 . 7 7 . 
ww ” . ” EF +» HS . 
— 
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Come aske againe. A 
Hida If Thouldanke um ute time, this joan 
Syr I amſerious, I man | _ 


quiring why; and ſuddenly;andfreety's 0 5177 
Doe not looke for reaſon or obedience-#n wy words 3 my 
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Hida. Will not . 7 
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1 5250 to pray againſt z, 
May force me to deſpaire, anc 
Be thy name neuer erde 
3 _ ofa broken Faith, og "8 
on to o ati: 5 «ak 
May thi 8 ſach i e 
I am weary of my rag e. Lpray'targi 24 
a_ let me haue him. \ will youNoble: Sur S en 22 
* Meroie, merc ie heauena «14 l 
beite of Ades, Met; thau mot to draw 
"ho little moyſture left for life, thos.rmdely from mee! 
C t Slaue to death 190 1 133 *. "ST 
'F 2 For heanens ſake Sir it io no fouls of wins, 
man no zꝛgu¹n⁰⁰0 gutt by: sf 10 
Leon, To death withchiow, ſayd 9463911. Wen | 
Hide, Then make haſt Tyrant, or Il befar him; 
This is the way to Hell.. 1 how : 
Lien. Hold faſt,I charge you aaganichhino, -. 


Hidaſ. Alas old e ee dates then one, 
And I will meet him e. Fare Hide. 


To 


Leon. Dorialus, pray ſee ber iu ber Chamber, 
lay a guard about her: 
ll he gente curſethe Gods lay on efriltics, 
Is will and — . — in our Ines, 
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With our fond loues; endet 
That haue that happy Ader toforget 
What you haue made, your young oues gricue not you 


They —— where thay: liſt, and haus hen 
Without diſhonor to bay pert: Are 1 


Fall on em without forraw' —— „ 
Or after ill re Mn eb $0 204d 
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Wend! a Sepaicher chere 273 * Y £38 
When I made her : mw. where is the Prince! 26 
yaw! pray 
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yo. I doe not like this hidingof! him fe, 
From ſuch ooctlens b pers | 
Some of it ye needs muſt know. 
8 lam ſure not I r nor haue 22 
this ten dayes, which if Ivyere as 
I ſhould rake ſcuruily bur he is a young man 
Let him haue his dee ewill make him. 
T imantus Whitpers te the Duke, 
Theres ſome good matter now in hand e 
How the ſlauẽ geeres and grinnes : the Dal is pleaſde, 
—— a nds — from) andas much 
oney to ſpate, as will pavrne, 4 
anda Cloake to gocout'to mort: Ha 
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Leen. Be ſure cf this. a 


Tims. I work not * Syr, 
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Is colnenangh roquench ** 1. es 
But hee ſhall knowere long. chat We, 
Canghavve Ice, and inflame che vv erd he 700 7787 
Of Nefor, thou thy eng ly. 1 75 ed N jo 


Of Cupid, has (he power t 2 Age. Es. 
Enter Bachs, & Lexeipps Backs, 4 et. 


hy. whats che matter E 
"Backs. Haue you got the ſpayle  .. (cave, 
vou thirſted for. O ty rannie of men / Leu. Ipray thee 
Bacha. Vour enuie js, Heauen knowes, a 
Beyond the reach of all our feeble Sexe x 
What paine alas could it haue bene to jou, 


If I had kept mine honour ? you mig he ſtill 


Haue e a Prince, and till this Countreyes Heyre, 
That innocent Guard, which I till now had kept, 
For my defence, my vertne, did-itfceme . _ (preſſeit. 
So dangerous in a State, that your ſelſe came to 
Liu; Drie thine eyes againe, Ile kifle thy teares 5 away; 
This is but follie, tis roof all helpe. * 
Vacha. Now you haue wonne the treaſure, 
Tis my requeſt that you would leaue me thus: 
And neuer ſee theſe empty walles againe, 
Ixnow you will doe fo, and well you may 
For there is nothing in em thats worth 
A glaunce, Tloath wy felfe, and am become 
Another woman; One methinkes withwhome 
I want acquaintance. .. .- 
Lex. It I doe offend thee, I can be gone 
And though I loue thy fighr, Sit: I prize * 
owne content, that I will leaue thee. 


Gee ir. 
E Nr neee but truſt mee 1 conld 
Bec. Good 8 yr doe, that I may knovve there is a 
yyrong beyond i youhane done mee, 
Lev. I could tell ali the world what thou haſt cove, 
Bac. Yes you may tell the world © 


Anddoe youthinke I am ſo vaine to hope 
You will not: you can tell the world bur this, 


That I am a widdovy, full of teares dee, 


My Husband dead: And one that lou d meeſo, 
Hardly Wer ee S 


And caught 
Gaue my . 7 


Thisyoo may tell: And this — 


Ere l cloſe. ; Bur thou 
That muchaffli& mes you 40 
Svyreete Bacha as trip ſeiſe⸗ Ne 

Bac.. You are right a man whcnehey hav "A 
into miſctie, poore innocent ſo n witches 
They lay the fault on vs :?: pn Wer ey 
Bur be it ſo-For Prince ee, Tay 


Lencip. 
Imuſt be gone 3 N 
I know the rp ws dein age, 17 
But I will ſee thee | 484100, £ 
Farewell * Bach, | Bacha, el te F | By 
Doe you heare pray ging me ap int to weare. ( 
Leu. Alas 8 4, take one, l pray thes where thou 
Bar. Comming f ig yon. This Point is of as high 
EBſtecme Cone 28 all pearle and gold z nothing bur 
good bee euer v ith or neere you. 
Leu. Pate thee well mine owne good Babe; 
I will make all haſte. Suit. 
Bac ha. Iuſt as you are a Doſen I eſteeme you : 
No more, does be thinke I woOh˙ proſtitute 
My ſelfe for loue : ĩt w as the loue of theſe pearles 
Aud gold tliat wanne mee, I c onfeſſe 
I luſt more after hn then any other, 
And would at any rate if 1 kad ſhore, - 
Purchalc his fellowſhip: but being poore, 
Ile both enioy his bodie and his purſe, 


And hee a rirct, nete thinle ſelfe the worſe, 
Enter Leontius,Leucifpu, mem, Tia 


Leon Nay, you muſt backe and ſhew vs what Fis, 
Thar witches you out © of yg Hoeour thas. 
Vacha. Whoſe that? . Locke there Syr. 
Leon, Lady, neuer gye; you are 
Vacha. Leaue me my teares a while, 
Andto my luſt rage giue a li 
What ſaucy man are you, tha 9 leauc, 
Enterypon a Widdowes mournefull houſe ? 
You hinder a dead man from many teares. 
Who did deſerue more then the world can ed, | 
Though they ſhould weepe 2 e „ 
If not for loue of mee, get ſcie 155 
Away, for you eas bring no 0 


. 


© pit Wee. 


Nay ſorrow is infectious, ” 
Leon. Thon thy ſelfe - EY 

Artgrowne infectious. erlesene 

I am the Duke, father Dea OL 

Whom thou cortuptſt· 7 
Bacba, Has he then told him all. 8 Ne 
Lei Vou doe her wrong Sir. 
2 7 1 — 

My wild tongue, va weg 

Madded with oriefe : Alas I did not know] 

You were my Soueraigneʒ but now you may 

Command my poore vnworthy life, 

Which will be none I hope ere long. | 
Leon. All thy diſſembling will neuer dee ſhame ; 
And vvert not more reſpe@ing; Woman- hood ian 

Generall, then any thing inghs 3 ſhouldſt | 
Benadeſuchan ex amyle 8 
When they would ſpeake Ely poo vx ho len, 
T hou art 4s impudent 46 Lache. 

Bac ha. Sit, though you be my Ling, 
Serue in all iuſt cʒuſes: yet vvhen wror 
MV ou ſecke tao taꝶe wine ur, 1 willnlk -- 
Thus and de fie you; for ĩ it is a well 
Dearer then you can giue, w an erp, 
( | hough in this lovyly Fete) Tall of 42 
My ſelte aboue eo the r | 
That are without it. Ifghe.Pr 
Whom you accuſe me wil ovy how to 
Diſhonour of me, if he not Meth TIE: 
The plagues of hell light 9 — neuer . 
Gut rne this Ki 1 0 
Beforothe face ofhea . 
To ſpeake dee 12 
To loſe awomans fame, 
Like you K 


. 
Hees dee a 83 dha 
* Tx F * 97 

5 3 2 


Capi Revenge 


My reputation, and I forc' to play... 
( That which I am) the fooliſbh FOWaen, .. 
And vſe my libe! Ul congue. || | RES ae 

Leu. Ist pos le. We menare. child Amour 
Carriages, compard with women : wake thy ſelfe 
Far ſhime, and leaue not her whoſe | th u 
Shou dſt keepe ſafe as thine one. 88 _ 
Bur't am preſt I know. not how 7770 
And feele my —— neuer vd to ye) 

Loth to allo m Urne to adde a lye 

To that too much I did: but ĩt is lavyfull 

To defend her, that onely for my Loue lou' d euill. 
Leen, Tell me, why did you Levcip; ſtay here ſo long? 
Leu. If I can yrge ought from me but a truth, hall 

Take me. 
Leon, Whats the matter, why ſpeake you not? 
T ima: Alas good Syr, orbcare 

To urge the Prince, you ſee his ſh mefaſtnes. 

Vacha. What Joes he ſay 8yr ? if pou bea Prince 
Shew it, and tell the trutb. 

T/men. It you haue layne with her tell your Father, 

No doubt bit he has done as ill be fore now: 
The Gentlewoman will be proud ont. 

Bacha For Gods ſake ſpeake. 35 

Lea. Hauc you done prating yet? F 

I/men, Who prates? 

Lex. Thibu knowſt I doe not ake to thee I menus: 
But what ſaid you Time ; co ing my ſhamefaſtnes ? 
4 Ti — Nothing I hope that might diſpleaſe your 

18 =. | 

Leu. If any of thy great, Great- rapdworhers 
This thouſand yeeres, hadbecneas chaſte as ſhe, 

It vvould haue madethee honeſter, I ſtayd 
To hezre what you wou'd ſay : ſhe is by. heauen 
Of the moſt ſtri& and blameleſſe chaſtitis 


That euer woman was : (good pods forgiue me) 


* 4 
«4 - 
2 . 
. Had 


withhe her 1 Tmighrþ 18 
Mothers, vvhom wee al 
Cord ner cexecede her reyes, 
— 6s by this light ſhee's s 
ie nn 
ov, What did you with her then ſo loh . 
Lew. Ile tell you Syr: Lon ſee ſhe's beautiful. 
Leon, ] ſee it well. | n 
Len. Moou d by her face; 
I came with luſtfull thoughts, 
Which was a fault in we: . 
But Ran en , ſomething more pardonable, 
(And for the world I vvill not lyeroyouz) . 


Had Tg met ber, 6 6 
== re ſhe 


— of my ſelf 0 | hong a Princes name 
ame ache their backes; . 


U. 8 the 


That Iculdlzy e be. or of my perſo 
r ! ot 2 
Tis v being © young : Tre. | 
Kew, Stec a to Sir. 
Leon, How doe you know her age (ouſt? 
Zew. She told it me her ſelſe 3 
er e. obn 
I ſhould leaus wooing her 3 
Leon. She ſtaines rigelt Viegins e 
L IT Thad end with ber ge th © 
| race: but by my life 
haue told it you, becauſe Ithinke - 
ite yoo frker 3 
re you ir. 
(But that I neuer vvill beſtov1 . 
Dur toy 00 
Inovv 


Lew, Sir, willyon pat auit, Wikct 
I hanc not done, apo net na il 

Leon. Bee't wig i ardon tnees: . 

Leu. I off red maxi to et 

Leon. Did ſhe refule l | 

Leuci p. With that ns an ainioft 5 
Tothinke of any other after her loſt Mate, chat fþ 
Made me ch wy ſelfe vnitworthy 4-64 

Leon. Youhane ſtayd too long Lewcippus. | 

Leu, Yes Sir Forgide me heauen, what 2 2 
Of oaths haue 1 beſtowed on lyes, 9 — N were 
Officious lyes, there was no malice 

Leon. She is the fayreſt ei e 
And then ſo chaſte, t 3 


Ihauelongt | 
Had, but that I wa: 
That might abul T ; | 


7mpregnable, and 5 1 my ſonne: 
The — of her b prov fo peter her 
In due obedience 3 — her beauty is 
Of force enoughto pull me backe to youth. 
My ſonne once ſent away, wh ofe rival I- hippe 
L haue iuſt cauſe to feare, if power, or go, 
Or wit, can vvin her tome, ſhe is mine, 
Yor menus, Ihaue new intellip gence, 1 
our Pronince is vnquiet ſtill. 1 
Iſmen. Ime 83833 
Lean. And ſo dangerouſly, carl ſed - 
Prince in perjon —_ JÞe. 4%. | r. 6 : 
Iſmes, Ime glad of that too : Sir wil on Afparch + 
Va woe ſhall vvither kere for euer 1 3 5 
Leon. You ſhall be difpatche vy th is eure, 
Lexcippus, neuer vvonder EET t malt be thun. 
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ea 
and ſhe muſt. 


. " — er s * 
19335 * a/ A. 


"_ * "> 
{ : 

" . — . 
42 a \ 7 2 ? * 3 > : 

. | 

, o 1 L 
f , 
oy * 4 - _ 
$4 
# * d 


Dor. N ING * it 11 5 
n Why how guν,ße nde d 
Dari. Faith! ee. Au N 


den in a ht N r on 
8 in's $ head like a _ — | 


in a Dog-colkr x what. ſhould hee be ay = 2..prece 
Tu n ene >cntleme willbeout 
Ot loue wit its #3 

N endeten whenee this the D les faſt 
prung ® ? 7 

Dor. From — olde Jeacherons. payre, of brecches 
that lay vpon à vycnch to keepe. her warme: fox cer- 
tainely they arc no mans worke : 2 l am fure a | 
key would get one of the guard io this fellow, hee was 
ws, Patong aa Partmanty , 40d — 1 thar 
— , if dad legs. 


Age, But Genelemen, phat Fay youto the Prixce? 

Wiſe I, concerning his being ſent I know-not whither. 

Dorialys, Why then he will come home I know not 
when 1 you, ſhall pardon me, lle talke no more of this. 
fubie& ,butlay, 5 be with him where ere hee is, and 
ſende him well home againe : For hy, he is e or; 


vrhen hee will re let th know that dire 


Onely this, chere ark are ur ha 
they are, Ile tell —— er, ee 
heare all, and ſaꝝ nothing. 
Aten. Content. 
En Fe aud T elamox, 


Fins: Ry <a pets I 


9 


\ - 
D © 3 > ob 


a 
a; 
on 


fallen — — 
oy ear ana es —— 
beſpake a Vaulti e 

Alike Winter 


preſently : heel 
Tanck few Bowwres a WM 9 
Tela. Mute nee Tile thin rear FT "on Dy 
Tin. Iehinkche wilt: r bas . de 2 
Tala. What does — | Mmorw's 09% ASS 
Tim. | know nat: but by this li thicke hee is 3 
1 I V 
In laue with whom? 114 nor by £0 
;{Lroldgueſſe, bot you ſhall me:. 
ke me age ich hp ode whiter,” » :: | 
ela” 1 overheard 9 abe your opinion: 
9 S407 14558 ntl 


mA 


ine ſaſha: brs ; Ollie 21 2 0 apy, ver oi 
32 ee, * 
2 — 
66. 50 11 491 TIT 
Tim. Yes faith tis ſucha onens che reſt of te 
Sallases Wear. 00 J s ati © nou] 
Lees; Felamon, does it doe well? in COITY 3 1 75 
Tele. 5 i becomes von: an you become ir 
rarelieſt - 3 Elgin ee VE 
Kor9by 2x2) 122 a! A 


of life finte the DIe we —.— — x 
2 W r3iin hacdt but 


era me he bas | 
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T Tt Naltbe, 

Telam. — we ind 
s yeeres 2 and Timamus ſtanda us the Dicks 
i fach a youthfull CASSIE ere 1 


brd ere. Den 8 fou''s! 


Tela. aner aper 74 
#Leon, Gowne why am ring | 
67 / 8 by lad VY: 421 . uy PAY: 222 
_ «Leon, Let a caple oßche dat -brow 
YO: 0 DA. 1 A 55 ere 1 » 4? | 
ima. Heele kill himſelfe. Why, will you vide fr? 0 
805 Ride? Doſtthowthinke eatmod ride > 
. 
tourney , yon w ir prinate; 
dettet tal u Coach. : . 8 | Þ At ml gas oy, 7 
Leon, Theſe Coaches make mee ficke+ yet tis onnt- 
ter, let it be ſo. Euter Felawen With a fwbrd. 
Tel. Te Sirghtere'y yourſwards'! 21: , ut e 
well ſed: eres foe £0 cont antthihng.s 2 
Why Tame . 


Tela. He hor rag 
A ie of Flew 


* 


T ima. He has nc . | 5 
CE ks 
ti 
Fort he e 
Ile MP wn 7 155 
. 
Enter Hi es : Cleop leop bila aud a 
Cleo, Helpe ! Hero: ee 25 4 . 
Cleo, Shees going, wr N 
Looke to her, — Ile pray 
2 Why ING n 


410 
2 Aten _—_ 


All — —— — 3 * N 4501. 
Al hae i 0 


+... 11 51 
LOO 


— 414 4 © n fad .4- * ' 
$4 6 be ternall night. 
_ Whereis ſhe can boldly ax 
Though fhe be as freſhas M 
She ſhall not by this Corps Da 
denen 
Let all now liui DIO 
Warte d by thy fri, — 
And marry all faſt as wee cin, 
Till then wee keepe a p lee of wan, 
Wrongfully from thenertatiows it 0A 


Soong may euer) Malle beftor t- on” _ 


EnterBacha and « Maide! Per. Who is it ? 
Aaide. Forſooth theres a gallant Coach ar thedore, 
And the brane old man int, that ouſaid veavthe Dee 4 
Vacha. Cupid graunt be may 1 nn 
Made. He is comming ap lookes ſwrggeringſt, 
and has ſuch glorious clothes. Bac. Py e 


meſad, and ſee all handſome.” 


Enter Leamiui nd Ti ent, it o — 
Leon, Nay widdow fie not back; c come not now 
to chide, ſtand vp and bidde me welcome. 
Bac. Toa poore wid dog houſe that knowes' do end 
Of her ill fortune: your Highnes is moſt welcome. 
Leon, Come kiſſe me then, this is hut manners don 
Nere fling your head aſide, I haue more cauſe of grie fe 
then you: my Daughters dead: but what ? Tiznochiing, 
Is the rough French horſe brought to the dore? 
They þ tis ahi b gocr, Iſhallſoonerry bug eta. 
i. Hee w 97 mache gran debug. s 'they\are 
fiery both. & 007 n 212,282 .* 

Te. They are the better 1 ' Before the Pads I am 
if . How doeſt thoa like mee 
Widdowe? CNW DA e $53 ils Vt 

: Bas, 


Jaca. ue one el br 
rde aac pry nt nr 55 
that, and you ſhall not angrys 662011! | 
Haſt oo Ae: Nom gouid WT three times 
with caſe, eee eee your 
gallants. 79 
Vacha I 306 betiens you, and your telle wo: 
Lord what a fine olde Zany my Lone has made him? 
Is mine , I am ſure: kl. auen male axe thankefull for 
him. 
* 0 Teil mee how olde ton art mp pretry ſopecrs 
re? 
Timaaens. Your Grace will notbuye her; ſhee may 
trippe Sir 
Bachss Ky forme howeames Elderthen I am by 


many yeares d. 


Leon. Trogwplowiny 00 i itty I muſt kifleagtn.. * 2k. 4 41 5 
Tima, dher Age lyes not in het mouth : nere 
looke it there Syr een iſter, if it be not 


burnt. Les. 1 will kiſſe thee, I am a ſite Timamus. 
Timna. Can you chuſe Syr . hawing/ſochbeavenly fire 
beſore you? 
2 Widdow, guelle why I come, I prethce dot. 
Ea I expogy bps n eas de to male 
a myrth out lenele, : I hope your pitrie- - 
will not let yee 2 oa eo banana ihe King ine 
lle let you play a awhile... 
Lees. Nowas lam an honeſh man, Ile tel che truly, 
how many foote did I inmp yeſterday T imantus? 
Tim, Fourteen of your owne, & ſotme chree ſingera . 
Vacha. This fellow hea egy as if hee were im 
eutte taffata· 


Leen. Why by 1 
ee eee Nee — 
I have about mee thar will doe . 3 
ve. Now Heancndefend mee, More all: 
ver 3 [thanke the Gods, Ls 
mee vvarme, and honeſt : at re en Ko 
ſeeke no more, vnto 
Leen. om where fats Neige. 
1 Bub. Additions » 

Not my honeſtie:Tam well => e Cicfetks 
another, am nomeatefor money. Mere 
Lern. Shall I fight for thee 7 lee N 

This ſword ſhal cut his throte, thał dare lay me 
But to a Finger of thee, den | Fg j 
Set ſuch a fellow. | SRO A 
Bac. It wouldbe but a cold ff ghttoyour | 1 
This is the father of S. George kot backe, IN. 
Can ſuch drie Mumming'talke.” - 
Tim. Before the gods, yoar grace lookes like ene; 
Bac. Hee ooke ke ig acer bete Un 


C | 
I How re vio hy lone;1 pray thee telline ß 
Ile marry thee if thou deſireſt that: Thatis an honeft | 
Courſe , I am in good earneſt, and preſently within this 
hourc, am madde for thee: Peter deny me not, = 
For as I liue Ile pine thee, bur Ile haue thee / by 
Bachs Now bees in the Toy le, Ile hold him rn, 
'T ima. Lou doe not know th bet 
Goe too you Maide, elſe what the old man Als hbrt 


of, theres others can eech ont voben you Bach cal 
on*em\. 


- 


i * 


Bacha. 1 enderſtand you 2255 or Ae 2 303 N 
Sir, oa my knees I giue you harty ttankes, for 
Honoring your Hans 7 b r 
Farre more her weile deſeruin gg 
Ennious tongues of all that wult 
thy riling. 


wary ur 
Borne co ſi 
And make 


Les theſ Halses * 
e pong thing It haue . 
clappeit vp: and haue a boy 

ee ſent poſt for my | 


Enter Dorialas rh: te 
7 Ons * ischen Lf Ip ING r . 4 


elan 


* 7 ETD 7 
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p ; 


© 1 


7 80 


* 1 : a —_ 
d "A & 3 = a. * y * * | 
* 8 a — _ - + * d . 4 —_—— 1 — 2 a A : 
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( up | 
1 | wet 
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that ſhewould be our ſervant. * 
Dor. Bur marke what's 000 Niſ. Reg ard not ew: 
Age. O God ! | knew her. when 1 kink beene off:cd 

her to be brought to my bed for five pound: whether it 

could haue beene performed or no, know not. 
ißt Her Daughters a pretty Lady. 
Dor. Yes; and hauing had but meane bringingvp; it 
talks the pretileſt and innocentlieſt, the Queene will be ſo 
y. toheare her betray her breeding by her language: 

but I am perſwa ded ſhe's well diſpos d. 

Agenor, I thinke better thenher Mother. | 
N3iſ. Come, we ſtay too long. + Exennt. 


£3 14 * 
Enter Leucippus, and Iſmenus, * 


Iſme. How now man, ſtrooke dead wich a tale? 
Leu. No, but witha truth, 


Iſme. Stand of your ſelfe: can you endure blows, and 
ſhrinke at words? 


Leu. Thou knowſt I haue told the all. 


Ife. But that all's nothing to make you thn: your 
Siſters dead. 


Leu Thats much but not the moſt,.. 4 

I /me. ey. ae let her marry and hang, tis 
no pur polꝰd fault of yours; our Father will needs 
haue your caſt Whore, 120 7 bk the — of achilde 
better in being contented, and bidding much good doc 
his good old heart with her, then in repining thus at it; 
tet her goe: what » there are more nencbes man, wetls 
hays gt another.. 

eu. G thou arryaine/thou know I doe not lone her ; 

wi ſhallT doe? TI would my tongue had led mee 
To any other A but blaſphemy, , | 3 


So I had miſt. commending of this Nis yn, li} woe 


m I mu reuerence now ſhe is my "mY A. 
My ſinne 1/menn: has bas wronghtall this 1 e, A 
And 


And [beſeech! 
Nr nan ſhould aske the — r 
But How thou doſt, or — rg, wah 
Be ſure thou doe not lye, make no excuſe 
For him that is moſt neete thee neuer let «0 Hh aA 
The moſt officious falſehoed ſcape thyrons! 5 DA 
For they aboue (thai re e n 
Will make that ſeede, hich thou haſt da Ms 
Of yes, yeeld miſeries arhouſandfold / 4 1 

Vpon thine head, as they haue done oni“ ! 

Enter Timantus, sn. 

Tim. Sir; your Highnes is — the Dak 
and Qucone will preſently come foorth to vou. F OF: 

Les, Ile wait on them. 

T ime. Worthy Iſmenat | I pray you, haue you ſped in 
your Warres? _ -. 

Iſme, This Rogue mocks me. Well Ties ry how 
haue you ſped heere at home at ſnouelboord ? 

Tim. Faith reaſonable. How many Townes have yon 
taken in this Summer? i N 

Iſme. Hove many 'Stagges have you beenear the dearh 
of this graſſe? 

Tims Anaumber. Pray how is the pinie ſetled 

FE; Prethce how yarns edunne ol * 


aby my 
raab doe wie ithee ? rob 
thing elſe? 


E'nter Leontins, Backs pen r _ 
N iſs, Tami. Lo OS N 8 


Les. My good Toe hold me by the writs 2 

A0 if thou feel me fainting, wi a 
For I ſhall ſwoone agaif thy * 
Leon, Welcome | 


— eat mins mnhrs 4s VIbna 13 11098 

— enemies : Ithankethee for har, 

— * | 
2 

Some neere aſſaytes, hut I will drinke a Healtetn 

To thee a non: Come Telawen, Ime gro ne 

Luſtier, 1 rhankerbeefor fe n 

I can ſtand now alone, vrhy T. rr 5 5 

neuen ſtagger. xit Leontins,Telamon, 

2 welcome moſt noble ir, whole fame is come 

Hither before you: n me, 

1 7 

Tea. No, you are m Mother. " "7 
VB.. Farrc vn p ofthar name God naue: 

Bur truſt me, here before theſe Lords, \ 

12 more but Nurſe vnto the cog 

Nor will I breede a faction in the dt: 


; ar me that I am raid 

11855 2 ails the ſcrunt. T\ 
Ter. Madame J willferue you wry 

As {hall become me; O'diffemblin 3 | 

. Whom I muſt renerencethough. . Take from thy 


Quiver, ſure-aymd Apel, one of thy ſwift darts, 
Headed with th y conſuming ery = Sing 


And let it melt this body into miſt 

That none may finde it. | 

Bac. Shall l 'bebs e my Lords 

This Roome in priuate fe the Privzand me? x 

Een Lev, and Bob, 

Leu. What will ea now?” : 13 
Bach, 1 muſt ill enioy him: | 

> SL here is ll leſt in me 3 parke of woman) /- 4 


70 you 1nd] whale rer lat 18 
ept kisditange gow were be, WO 
Of blaſting by our ſelues. | 
Len, Madame tis erve, 
Back, Amen Syr. | 
You may tinke tha Thane done you Wrong this+ - 
Len. Tis paſt now. LOT Rt 2g 
Bach. But it was no fault of mine : 0 Sh 
The world had calld me madde, had I reſuſde 
The King: nor la Tuny traine rocatch hitty a 
It was your oi Oathes did it. dogs? Lag? 
Len. Tis a truth t that takes my ſleep De 
Would to Heaue n, if it had ſo beene you bad 
Refuſde him, — had gra · iſi e that coutteſie 
Wich you tay ſelfe 2 But fin: 


- 1 


. 200 


I doe b yon that yon will be honeſt 
3 2 5 2 145 14 


Which you may eaſily doe. As ſor my ſelfe. 
What I can ſay, you know alas too wel. 
Is ride within me. heete it will it like lead; - 


Ofſome friendsdeath, bur will beare 
—— 


K 


2 5 upids Revenge: 


And for my honeſtie, ſo you will ſwear ns 
Neuer to vr ts me, f hal keepe keepe it ſa e from any other. 
Leu. Bleſſe me bee 
Bac ha. Nay but ſweare t chat Imay beat peace, 
For I doe feclen veakneſſe i in my ſel fe,, 
That can device you artet "you tempt me, (meet i it 
I ſhall embrace ſinne as it were a friend, and runne to 
_ Zea. If you knew hovy fatre 
It were from mee, you would not vrge an Oath. 
But for your Grisfation, when I tempt you. 
Bac. Sweare not: I cannot moue him, this ſad talke 
Of things paſt helpe, does not becom vs well. 
Shall I ſend one for my Muſitious, and weele daunce. 
Leu. Dance Madame. Bac. Yes, Alaualta. 
Leu. 1 cannot dance Madame. Bac. Then lets be ery 
Leu, Iam as my Fortunes bidde me. - 
Doe not you (ce mee ſowre? :Buc; Ves. 
And why thinke you 1 (mile? 
Lex, I am ſo farre from any ioy my ſelfe, 
I cannot fancie a cauſe of myrth..- / | 
Bac. Ile tcll you, wee are alone: Leu. Alone w ves 
Leu. Tis true: what then? 
Bac. What then ꝰ you make my Cwiling nom 
Breake into laughter: what thinke you is to be done then: 
Leu. We ſhould pray to Heauen for mercy. 
Bacha. Praydthat-were a way indeede 
To paſſ: the time, but I will make you bluſh, 
Jo ſee abaſhfull woman teach a man 
What wee ſhoulddoe alone frye againe 
If you can finde it our. | 
Len lIdarenot thinke I ondorſtand W Ge 
Bac. I muſt teach yon then; Come, kifle me. Ten. Kiſſe 
Bac. Ves, be not athamde: o 
You did it not your ſelfe, I will weis you. 
Leuc. Keepe you diſpleaſed gods; the due relpe& 
T'ovght to beare vnto chic wicked woman, 


*- 


C copay Riu 45 


As ſhe is now my Mother, Haſte within me; | 
Leſt I adde (ins to finnes,till no repentance will cure me.. 
Bac, Leaue theſe melancholly modes. 
That Imay ſweare thee welcome on thy Lippes 
A thouſand times, 
Leuc. Pray leaue this wicked talke, — |... 
Youcoc not know to what my Fathers ng, : 
May vrge mee. 
Bac. Ime careleſſe, and doe weigh... 
The world, my life, and all my after n 
Nothing without thy Loae, miſtake — 
Thy Lone, as I haue had it, free and open 
As wedlocke is, within it (cife, what ſay danken Nothing 
Bac. Pitty me, bchold a Ducheſſe 
Kneeles for thy mercie, and i ſweare to + 
Though I ſhouldlye with you, it is no Luſt, 
For it deſires no change, I could with on 
Content my ſelfe; hat anſwere will y ou gine? 
Teuc. They that can anſwere muſt be leſſe a 
Then Tam nom: you ſee my tearesdeliuer * 
My mtaning to vm. - (ſays uage beaſt, 
Bac. Shall I be r e art a beaſt,worls thens 2 
To let a Lady kneele, ta heggethat thi: dat 
Which a right wan W 
Len. Tis your will £ 


How Cond: was Ito 2 t | F 

Doſt thou not know that 

Dole as my liſt? yeeld —— by oy 

Ile haue —— in priſon tor malay e 

Where I will make the ẽ ſetwe q tu "ka & have bete 
_ zWith ſuch meates 2 endes 

And not thy health, hy de t nc J mee + | V 

And * thou doe [t c SS mes, * art 4 

e 


( upids Reuenge. 
Leſſe able to Yes will haue thee | 
ill d and e Are you ſtriken dumbe ? i 
Len. . wg a Sr ks of me (inne © 
With you but neuer that: 
Say 9 you will, 1 lie heare you as becomes mee, 
If youſpeake, I will not follow your connſell, 
Neither will [tell the world to your dilgrace, 
But give you the ĩuſt honour 
That is due from me to my Fathers wiſe. 
Zac. Lord how full of wiſe 3 you are growne 
Of late: but yon were telli ba 
You cold haue wir that I hai — * von, 
If you will ſweare ſoyet, Ile make any the King. 
Tec. Youare a ſtrumper. 
Bacha, Nay, I care not 
For all your Raylings : They will Batter walls 
Andrake in Townes, as Cn as trouble w_ LY * * 
Tell him, I care not, I ſhall 8 onely, which is no 
Len. Iappeale to you till, ret, pars NI 1 
And cannot 22 other, Madame Fee thbin your * 
To worke your will on him: And e 
To lay what traines you will for my miſhedds death, 
Bur ſuffer him to find his quiet graue 255 
In peace; Alas he neuer did yo vorong, 
And further I beſeech you pardon wee, 
For the ill vrord I gaue you, for ye. WY 
You may deſetue, it became not mee | 
To call you ſo; but pasſton vrges mee 
I know not nor Whither? my heart breake 18 eaſe me euer 
* 5 
your goodly humor, I am wear y of you exxreamicly. - 
Lex, Truſt mee, ſo am If my elle too : 
Madame, lle take my leaue; e all right. 


Backa: Amen, $ one; 
Am I denyde # it eee, 


Ihaue loſt my patience : Lavittend@himknowi/ 1 r 
Luſt is not Lone, for Luſt vvill ſinde amate 8177 r 
While chere ate meh; and ſo williie and mores 
2 151 GEnterTamdntnevs 1 2 Ir 
ne) or twenty 4 yonder is T, 8. 1 
A fellow voyde of any vvortit to naiſe himſelſe, iT 
Andebereforetikot ů—ů— Hur: n 94 
That vv ill but jucke him vppe him vxvill I make 
Mine one : Tim Timent as Madame } = \- 25711 
D. Thu knoweſt vvell 4 5 eh ved 
Thou vvert, b chance a meanes my raiſing : * 
Brought the Dake to me, and one grins wy 
I mult — | 
Tim. I ſhall bend my ſeraice voto your Highneſle«. 
Baca. But doe it then entirely, and in euer 2 2 
And tell me; Couldſt thou now thinke chat thing 
Thou vvouldſt not doe for me? - 44403 W854 41336 1-10 7 
Tina. No by my ſoule Madam ĩ 1-175 
a Baca. Then thou att xigit. ie 462 209 1 5. N 
Got to my Lodging,and Ue follo ther. 1 7 wil 
h Ern T mantns;" nE Peer 
With m Mies 1 ions gd on 
This Prince that did but now contemue me, dead 
Yervvill F neuer fpeakeancuitlvvord+:uod of wh 
Viito his Father of kim, till I haue vyGone 2273 ver 
A belieſe Tloue bim, but Ile make; 310 17 ain | 4623; 
His vertues his vadolnggand my praiſes 1 14 Fan) 
ee . ————— og 2; —— 
once pexfom d, Ile make Frama 
MP aphrer, he 8 — 
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0 ws . 


Suffers hie to be a childe againe +» 
Vnder his Wines tuition. 4 

Agen. All the Land holds in cer tenertbo! in vxo· 
mans ſeruice ? ſure we ſtull learue to ſpinne. 

Der. No, — tall bano the 11 
Liberall Schinres thdglt rxn0pſoone#3 tiny wog 
Lying, and Flatrering \thoſeare the ſtudies now: 155 
And Murther ſhortly I know, willbe bumanity, Montes 
If we liue here we muſt be knaves, beleeue it. TY 

Niſaus. 1 cannot tell my Lotd-Dorielus; though my | 
8 it, I all determine to be knaues, 

Ie try what I can doe ypanmy ſelfe, thar'scrrtaine,. | 15 
Iwill not haue my throat cut for my 
The vertue will not quit the pain, |, 

Age. Bur pray you tell we, 

Why re and full experient, | 
Not made a Greta be Stare + 

Nif. Becauſe hehoneſt, | Emer Timam us. 

Tim. Goodnes attend your Honours. 

Dor. Youtnuſtnotbe amongſt vs then. 

Tim. The Date bot, whoſe hnmble ſcruant Iam prou'd: 
to be, would ſpeake with you. 

Age, Sir, we are pleas d to wayte: 4 — ist: 
| . we An houre hence my e nene 

my ſervice. 

Dor, This is one of her Ferrers chat hee boles bu. 
ſineſſe out withall : this fellow, if hee were well ript, 


kas all the linings of a knave within him bow ye hee 
lookes ? "it 


Ni. l ve nothing about our lates tharhomay 
catchat? 


Arener, O my conſcience , there $ NO treaſos i in wy 
dublet, if there [Hobs my clbocg will diſcoucrit, they are 
our. | 


Der. Fainb ans all che harme rhar l can finde in 


Duni, that W payd for, him make 7 


he ean of thar, ſo he diſch ene 
ue Bach. Leontints Tel.,. (Fan. 
Bae. And yo ſhall finde Sir what abielling heauen 
gauc you inſuchaſanne, | 
Le, Pray g eds Imay.Let's walk & change our lübeck. 
Bac, O küren an thing come (weeter to you.or ik 
a deeper ĩoy into your heart then your ſons vertus / 
Leon. I allow hig vertmees bor tis nothanſome thas ts 
feed my ſelte with ſuch moderate ptaiſesof mine owne, - . 
Bac. The ſubiect of our comendations is ir ſelfe grown 
ſo infinite in goodnefle, that all the glory wee can lay 
vpon it, dn ee Wand] 1 


ſes, is a meere modeſty in — and ſhewes 
him lame ſtill, like 2 il epecce waging pro: 


rtion. 
5 vet Rill hej ba man, | and labieg ſilt to more in- 
ordinate vices, then our lone can gine 
Bae, Elſehe were a gel yer ſo neere as ihe come: 
to heauen, that wee may ſee ſo farre-as a 
RT 


rey * worthy them, ee the in 
2 | 7 | 
Leon, This is too muchmy 
Bacb. Had the gods lou'dae Fo eee 
kame enen 080 


1 you . 


2 * 


—— 


(Capids Ne | 
Leoni Fee no ſuch perfection. M4 co} va nes oft 
Bar. O deere ook care n Facker) — ioyes 
To you, ſpeake in your heart, not in your tong ue... 

Leo. This leaues a taſt behind it worſe thiet'p lick. ; 

Bea. Then fos alt his vviſedome, vatont, 7” 

Good Fortune; arid all thoſe Friends of honour “ I, 25 
They are in him as free and naturall, as Pale 9:30 3 
In a Woman. * 

- Leon. You make meblaſh at all theſe jeeres % n 
To ſee how blindly youhaue flung uf praiſes | + © | 
Vpona Boy, a very childe, and vvorthlelſey « Jinn: of 
Whilſt Iliue, of thefe Honours, 14 299117 15 ory" 

Vac. I would not haue my lone Sir make wy tongue | 
Sher me io much a vvoman: 28 co 


Or diſpraiſe vvhere my vvill is, voſthour reaſon91) 50 


| Or gener fall Allow anee of che pep $1 Of? 2. 15 . 0 
Leo, Allo wrance of the b V orhat allow they. 
truth, andthey ne 


Ve. All, L haue ſed for 
And dote vpon him: loue 8 and adwire him. 
Len. How's that 7 and by 1 
Bas. For in this youth 400 gane forwardnes kd 
All things are bound together thar are Kingly, z 0059 
A fit to beare rule: Leon. No more 


Bac. And Soucraignty not made to know command. 
Leon, I have ſeds ho more. WOOL 


Bac, I haue done Sir th erlag rden m 

E I doe, urg e ee N fr. be 5 de — 

Baca. I habe gin thee poyfon + n {nn 8 
Of more infection then 1 ab och 90 
Or che ee > b % 2u8 „ 


De Tie ew youth er 4 W . 
Ti im. I left bim * —. 


Lean. Tell we truly. e opinion whhour 


KL LAT 1 41 8 Vs 
n ane 


fer ou in  connerſitionnay dete. 


'T fe dene of hi prop: tke tighrhy. 
Len. Les, 10 8411 talke ti ant? 

Tini But y ou take me yyrong * All I K⁰]¼i Z id 
I dare deliuer boldiynt Tie is che ſtgre-bouſe i 32 N 

ad of vertu pr oy ich; bew! 

That feedes the Ki 7 es 12 8. EFT dd 
TL Thefeart flatter wt omg 2 
you doe a ſeruine rrogth3.Bithefk thankes. - Ee sede 

Tim. Sir, I cannot. If zcanygifaredhes are 
titiesPwybich Ecobld vv iſſi lelſe dunę r "inns 
But pardon me, I am too bold: er 1 

Leon, ou ate not᷑, forward and op 

Tymaic; Nay good Bir. Lean May, fall 


I vvill edt 25:20] 419902 alt”: og een 
\ Timan, Alas Sit; ;wharkma3;y6u ſhould betdeus; 4301! 
eycsoreares / ſo 1 2 obſerubs 418 
Faults in a State, all my mains buſineſſes?) - i: 102 brow] 
Is ſeruice to your Grace, ind 0 esl sl 


Foxy: pooretifes 257 tors tig e eff t N 
Leon. Doe nondiſplenſe me Siirah, 0 11 V on Ban 


But that you know tell me, and pteſentlyio 02 210i 2-y 7 
Timan. Since yout Grace will llbaueiz en Na! 15 

Ile ſpeake it freely xlwayes my obedience! ne off 

And loue, preſera dente rhe fre- du 32850510 eil 
Leon, Prethes to the matters 1h 11m booy % bn 
Ti 1 For Sir, if you conſid er N. rr! 

How like a Sunne in all his great ente; 

Hd full of Hes 03 RS $1 enployme 7 8 34 
Less. Mech h der bund whas 510 0 21¹ 
Tim. And then at his ccrn t 
Teon. Dos not anger me. D 777 208 g 

„Tim. — en 

Asthey wou e gods, i 

bogey Dont © FE 9 OR R Sites 


e Talker and rater (nr rages a EY 
. es 


te em, without Ee Religion:.. *1/7 $199; 
For tleaucns ſake hane a care of your omne "erg. 1 
I cannot tell, their wickednes may leade 8 
Farther then | darethinke yet. La. O baſe pe 
Tim. Vet the — this is pre 
perſwade end no ddubt wi nene is euat wat 
But be you ſtill ſecur dand cc 
Lean. Heauetrhow haue Loffended, that this od 
So heauy and ynoaturall ſnan Mall ypon me u. dot 
When Lanioldcandhe En onto 
Tim. Brave Sentl. char fucha adding tous fouls) 
follow thee, to robthee of a Father ! , 
All the Court is fall of dangerous whiſp ers. 


\ Leon, I perce ius it rckallt . ul 
make my ſafety : ae de ee Fond AG ST. vv 


. _— 


Ile cut him ſhotiet firſt, chen let him tale. A np 


Bach. What a foule Age is this, when Vertue i is made 
a ſword toſmite the vertudus ? Alas, alas? 


Leon, Te RED IP UM ond pn el 


Tim. By no meancsSir,rather make wore yourloury:. 
And hold your fauour to hinz fottivinow.-+ -c 4 
Impoſsible ro yoke him. if is thoughts 
As I maſt nere beleeue, runne with their rages, 
He neuer was fe innocent, but hat reaſen 
His Grice hagth withdraw his joue ſrom me, 
And other good men that are nere your perſon, 

I cannot er finde out: I know my qd 
Has euer at t | 

Leen, Tis too plaine : He meanes to play the rllane | 
Ile prevent him, not ã word more of er priuate. 

N Exit Leontius. 8 *2C Fs 

Tim. Madame is done (noble wen ? 

Ba, He 8 Haue youſ en with the 

Tam. Yes Madame they are heere. h I waite a further 
ſeruice. Fes, Till yet be che — neede no ware 
„ W Ev ied Exit Timantes, 


mer 


= 
- 
- 


Can Nek. 
eee 1 n r . 
Bae. That Fadle that veillingly 
Has wade himſelſe another euill Angell 
And a new Hell, e er 
Are but meere paſtime i New ag 
You 222 Me, that vnmannerl 
Wie haue your priuate — - 
An Your good Grace may cc 
F-c. Faith my Lord Agenor + / 
1 2% pts ne £011 
Dorialus. Which way Gooſe bree 
The deuillis bat a foole roa.ight w 


roſuch a gracious Lady. 7 2 8} 58G wilt 0 
255 Elie yeandwillery® — 
801 may haue your helps, neuer be 
For tis ſo iuſt a cauſe, and will te you l . 274 
Vponthe knowledge ſeeing ene it * 
Thar I aſſure my ſelfe q our willing ,⏑tfése nt 
Will trait be for me in i. iv, $5 

= xP If 1 ptooue good ee 

nder in Aunnatie, ox a pe, 

Wera irene eee # ge. 

Bac. It ſhall not 
The Duke you know is el 1 Wruonac 26 
To eaſe and prayers now, then all thote einde 
Cares, and continudll w $, that attend 


A Kingdomes 1 prevent 
The fallof — 


As this has beene; add 8 pP. era 
; The murmure of the Pic 8 My - av) 
ainſt my goueroa w belsan 


3 duble of: 0 r * 
„ - gas eee ee \} 10 " 


| Ls yt #4 
All peeces of a true man let your pra 8 
Wine from te Puk el his vexitiongs% 
That he may eee, e 
I muſt confeſſe, though it be the 9 
Vet now is tron r ,andmidreapbto gene 1 5 10 
'Tis not hie deſire „Bat all the Lands, md * 
I know the weaketeffenfirs :if? 124 vox: 1 
Niſus. Madame;this noble care and lowe 19 005 vs 
For eber to ydur lines; weele tothe King 
And ſince you Grace has put it in our Mmouthes,? © 
Weclewinne him with the eunningſt words we cin! 
Dorial. I H neuer conſend in vveman — fy ph; 
or commonly they are He Apples! If once they | bruſe 
gere en thorow, and ſerue for eng but 


146 (wellings. DB.) 2UOID5 usb 
4923 Lords delay vo time, ſincetis] your good 
Pleaſures to chinte my — od, and by no meanes 
Let the Prince knows vvhoſe affectiens 
Will tirre mainely-sgain(t it rbeſideshis Father” 
May hold him 9d if rte nat carried N 
So that his forwar, Will e in it, M7 
?:Goe, and be happy: e 
Dorial. Well, k would not be ie thou 
Wilt be for a woman, for all the world. * 
Nie,” Madameg we kifle your hand, 280 lh inſpf re. 
W haphieſe can Ou our prayers. elbe. 


gl. de. cena Trina. XA 
ny bb FR Halt. 121 11 . II 81 2 L 
Enter Toncip pas. Lenus. . oP 
Len. And thus ſbe has vd mes ist notygoodmanſen | 
Iſmentis{ Why $i eg ann 
Leu. The gods vr. C 914013 2c! 1 - 5 L 


Iſmenus, Si h che women ieh vr 
ren, ſhee had dyde 40 9 wy 


TH upt SK We 
Teuc. renn 
Ifen. Then haue I none at all, for all l have in ne 


Directs me: Your Father's in a pretty rage. 


Leucip pus. Why e 
Iſmenus, Nay, tis well, ifhe know himſelſe, but ſome 


of che Nobiliry haue deliuered a peticion to him : whar's 
in't, I k1ow not but it has put him to his trumps : hee 
has taken a moneths time to anſwete it, and chafes like 


himſelfe. ct 
Enter Leontius Bacha, and T ellamon, _. 


Len He's here Iſmenus. 
Leon, Set me downe Tellamon. Leucippus. 
Lew. Sir. 
Bach. Nay, good Sir bee at N I dare ſweare hee 
knew not of it. 86 
Lon. You are fooliſh : peace. 
Bach. All will goc ill, deny it boldly Sir, truſt me hee 
cannot proue it by you. 
Leu. What? 
Bach, Youle make al worſe coowirh your facing it. 
Lexc, What is the matter??? . 
Leon. Know'lt thou that petition ? 
Looke on it well : wouldſt thou be wo act with me 
(Vnnacurall childe to be wear of me 
Ere Fate eſteeme me fit for beben ellas. 
Bac. May be heknowea not of i Ie „„ 
Leue. O firange carriages s 
Sir, As I haue hope that there is any thing 
To reward doing well, my xſages 
Which haye beene ( bur cis a0 umttet what) 
Haue put meſo farrefromuhefhought ofGrearns, 
That I ſhould welcome it like a diſeaſe 
That grew vpon me, and I could not cute. 
They are my enemies that gaue you this, 
And yet they call me friend, and are 75 
Rate abus d. I am weary W 7155 


fe 


W; 15 5 Weg 


For Gods ſake take it from me : it creates 

- More milſchiefe in the State then it is worth. 

The vſage I haue had, I know would make 
Wiſedome her ſelfe run frantick through the ſtreetes, 
And Patience quarrell withher ſhaddow. 

Sir this ſword — 

Bar. Alas! helpe for the joue of heauen, 

Make way 4 me firſt, for he is your Father. 

Leon, What, would he kill me ? 

Bac. No ſir, no, 

Leo. Thou alwayes makẽſt the beſt on't: but I feare-- 

Leu, Why doe you vie me thus? who iſt can thinłe 
That I would k ill my Father, that can yet | 
Forbeare to kill you? Here Sir is my ſword, 

I dare not touch ir, leſt ſhe ſay againe 

I would haue kill d you: let me not haue mercy 
When I moſt neede it, if I would not change 

Place with my meaneſt ſeruant. Let theſe faults 

Be mended Madame: if you ſaw. how il! 

They did become you, you would pare with them. 
Zac. I told the Duke as much before. | 

Leu. What ? vyhat did yon tell him? 

Bao. That it was onely an ambition, 

Nurſt in you by your youth, prouokt you thus, 
Which age would take awaß. 

Leon, It was his doing then: come hither kouo. 

Bac, No indeed fir. 

Zen. How am I made, that I can beare all this? 

If any one had vs d a friend of mine nere this, 

My hand bad carxied death about it. 

| Leon, Lead me hence 7 edamos : come my deare 
Bac ha, I ſhall finde time tor this. 

Iv. Madame, you know I dare not ſpeake before 
The King; but you know well, if not, Iletellyou, 
You are the moſt vqickedſt, and moſt murderous 
Strumpet that euer Was calle Woman. 1 
| Bac, My © 


Cupids Neuenge. 


Bac. My Lord, yvhat ” candoe for him hee fall eoey 
mand me. 

Leon. I know thou art too kia le; away I ſay. 

Exit . Bac. Th E Tela. 
1/me. Sir, I am ſure vve dreame this cannot be. 

Len. O that vve did my yyickednes has bre 
All chis to paſſe, elſe 1 ſhould beare my ſelfe. 

Enter Frania. 

Iſne. Looke, doe you fee vvhoſe there ꝰ your vertu 
ous Mothers iſſue: kill her, yet take ſome little pidling 
reuenge. 

Lenc, Away, the vvhole Court calls ber wertubns; for 

they ſay, hee is valike her Mother, and if ſo, ſhee can baue 


no vice. 


Iſme. Ile traſt none of em that come of ſuch 1 8 
Lex. But haue found 


A kinde of lone in her to me: alas, 
Thinke of her death! I date be ſworne for ber 
She is as free from any hate to me 
As her bad Mothers full. She vvas brought vp 
Tth Country, as her tongue will let you — Enter Vra. 
If you but talke vvith her, vvith a poore Vnkle, 
Such as her Mother had. 

Iſme, She's come againe. 

Fra, I would fene ſpeake to the good Harqueſe my 
brother, if I but thought he conldabaid mme. 

Leuc. Siſter, how doe you? 

Fra. Very vvell I thanke you. | 

Iſme. How does your good Mother ? 

Leuc. Fie, fic, Iſmenus for ſhame, mocke ſuch an inno- 
cent ſoule as this. 

Ura, Feth a ſhe be nd 200d. God may her ſo. | | 

Leu, I know you vriſhi it with your Free deare ſiſter, 
but ſhe is good I hope. 

Iſme. Are youſo cherte to make ſo much of this, 
Doe you not know, | 5 
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For Gods ſake take it from me: it creates 
- More miſchiefe in the State then it is worth. 
The vſage I haue had, I know would make 
Wiſedome her ſelfe run frantick through the ſtreetes, 
And Patience quarrell withher ſhaddo wp. 
Sir, this {word —— 3s 
Bac. Alas! helpe for the loue of heauen, 
Make way through me firſt, for he is your Father. 
Leon. What, would he kill me? 
Bac. No ſit, no, 
Leo. Thou alway es mak'ſt the beſt ont: but I feare-- 
Leu. Why doe you vſe me thus? who iſt can thinke 
That I would kill my Father, that can yet | 
Forbeare to kill you? Here Sir is my ſword, 
I dare not touch it, leſt ſhe ſay againe 
I would haue kill'd you: let me not haue mercy 
When I moſt neede it, if I would not chavge 
Place with my meaneſt ſeruant. Let theſe faults 
Be mended Madame: if you ſaw. how ill 
They did become you, you would pare with them. 
Bac. ] told the Duke as much before. 
Leu, What? vvhat did you tell him? 
Bao. That it was onely an ambition, 
Nurſt in you by your youth, prouokt you thus, 
Which age would take away. 2: 
Leon, It was his doing then: come hither-Eoue. 
Bac, No indeed fir. | 
Leu. How am I made, that I can beare all this? 
If any one had vs d a friend of mine nere this, 
My hand bad carried death about it. 
Leon. Lead me hence 7 ellamon : come my deare 
Bacha, I ſhall finde time tor this, 

I/. Madame, you know I dare notſpeake before 
The King; but you know well, if not, Iletellyou, 
You are the-molt t een and moſt murderous 
Strumpet that euer vas calbd Woman. 


Vac. My 


Cupids Renenge. 


Bac. My Lord, yvhat candoe for him bee pl cer 
mand me. 

Leon. I know thou art too kiade; ; away I y. 

E xit Vac. Tims. Tella. 

Iſme. Sir, I am ſure vve dreame chis cannot be. 

Len, O chat vve did my vvickednes hat bre 
All this to paſſe, elſe 1 ſhould beare my ſelfe. 

Enter Vrania. © 
Iſne. Looke, doe you ſee vvnoſe there ? your vertu= 
ous Mothers iſſue : kill her, yet take ſome lictle pidling 
reuenge. 

Lenc, Away, the vvhole Court calls her vertuous; for 
they ſay, hte is valike her Mother, ane if ſo,ſhee can hauc 
no vice. 

Iſme. Ile traſt none of em that come of ſuch a breed. 

Lex. Bur J haue found 
A kinde of lone in her to me: alas, 

Thinke of her death ! I dare be ſworne for ber 

She is as free from any hate to me 

As her bad Mothers full. She vvas brought vp 

Tth Country, as her tongue will let you — Enter Vra. 
If you but talke vvith her, vvith a poore Vnkle, 

Such as her Mother had. 

Iſme. She's come againe, 

Vra. I would fene ſpeake to the good Marqueſe my 
brother, if I but thought he conldabaid me. 

Lexc, Siſter, how doe you? 

Pra. Very vvell I thanke you. 

Iſme. How does your good Mother 1 

Leuc. Fie, fic; Iſmeuu for ſhame, mocke ſuch an inno- 
cent ſoule as this. 

DVra. Feth a ſh: be no good, God may her ſo. 

Leu, I know you vviſhit with your bear deare ſiſter, 
but ſhe is good I hope. 

Iſme. Are youſo apts to make ſo much of this, 
Doe you not know, | 4 
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That an her vvicked mother labours for, is but to raiſe 
Her to your right, and leaue her this Dukedome. 

Fra. I, but nere fir be afred; 
For though ſhe take th vngainſt weas ſhe can, 
Ile nere hat fro you. | 

Lenc. I ſhould hate my ſelfe Iſmenns ; 
If I ſhould thinke of her ſimplicity, - 
Ought but extreamely vvell. 

Iſme. Nay as you vvill. 
Vra. And though ſhe be my Mother, 
If ſhe take any caurſe to doe you vvrong, 
If I can ſect, youſt quickly heate ont fir : 
And ſo lle take my leaue. | 

Leu. Farcwcll good Siſter, I thanke you, 

Exit Frania. 
Iſmen, You beleeue all this. 
Leu, Ves. 
Enter Timantus. 

Iſme. A good faith doth vvell, but me thinks 
It yyere no hard matter now, for her Mother to ſend her: 
Yonder's one you may truſt if you vvill too. 

Leu: Sol vvill, if he can ſhew me as apparant ſignes 
Of truth as ſhe did; Docs he vyeepe 1/menns ? | 

Iſm. Ves, I think lo: ſome goods happend I warrant : 


Doe you heare, you? What honeſt man has ſcap'd miſery, 
that thou art crying thus? 


Timantus. Noble Iſmenus, vvhere's the Prince? 
Iſmen. Why there , haſt vvept thine eyes out? 
Timantas. Sir, I beſeech you heare me. 
Leuc. Well, ſpcake on. ; 

Tſmenus. Why; vvill you heare him? 

Len, Yes Iſmenus, vvhy? 


Iſmenus. I vvould heareblaſphemy as willingly, 
Lex. You are too blgme. 


Tim. No Sir: He is not to blame; 
It i were as I was, | 


Iſwen, 
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Iſmen. Nor as thou art. ape pate a Nur ap 
Leuc. Whar's your beide ur Heron it k. 


Tim. FaithSir, I am aſhamed to ſpeake before you, 
My conſcience tells me l haue iniurd * 
And by the earneſt inſtigation © 
Of others, haue not done you to dieKing - 
Alwayes the beſt and friendlieſt offices ;* 
Which pardon me, or I will neuer ſpeake, 
Iſmen, Neuer pardon him and ſilence, a knaue. 
Len. I pardon thee. Tin. Vour mother ſure i 18 naught. 
Leuc. Why ſhouldſt thou thinkeſo N π⁹ 24 SIG 525 
Tim, O noble Sir, your honeſt eyes peter iue tot 
The dangers y ou are led to; ſhame vpon herr, 
And vvhat fell miſeries the gods can thinke on 
Showre dou ne vpon her vvicked head, ſhe has plotted, 
I know too vvel your death: would my poore te” * 
Or thouſand ſuch as mine is, might be offered * 
Like ſacrifices vp for your preſeruing, 
What free oblations vvould ſhe haue to glut her, 
But ſhe is mercileſſe, and bent to fuine 3 | 
It heauen and good men — not to your reſcue, 
And timely, very timeſy: O this —— 4 
] weepe, I weepe for the poore Orphanes ith Country 
Left with but friends, or parents. : 
Leac. Now Iſmenus, vvhat thinke you of this fellow? 
This was a lying knaue, à flatterer, 
Does not thiſtoue ſtill ſhew him ſo. 
Iſmen. This lone, this halter: if he prone not yet 
The cunningſt rankeft Rogue that euer Canted, 
Ile neuer ſce man againe: I know him to bring, 
And can interpret cuery new face he makes; 
Looke how he vvrings like a good ſtoole for a teare: 
Take heede, Children and F 
Firſt feele the ſmart : Then vveepe,” © | 
Lenc. Away, away, ſuch an vnkinde diftroſt, 
Is vvotſe then a diſſew bling, f'& be one; een 
H 3 And 
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And ſooner leades to miſchiefe I heleęue it, 
And him an honeſt man: he could not carry. 
Vader an euill cauſe ſo true a ſorrow, 
Iſmenus . Take heede; this is your Mothers ſcorpion, 
That carries ſtings euen in his teares, 
W hoſe ſoule is a ranke poyſon throagh: Touch 
Not at him, if you doe you are gone, iſ you had twenty 
Liues: I knew him for a Roguiſh Boy, vrhen 
He would poyſon Dogges, and keepe tame Toades, 
He lay vvith his Mother, and infected her, and now 
Shee begges ith Hoſpitall, with a patch of veluet, 
Where her Noſe ſtood: like the queene of ſpades. 
And all her Teeth in her purſe, the Deuill and this 
Fellow are ſo neere, Tis not yet knowne vvhich is the 
euiller Angell. | | 


Leu. Nay, then I ſee tis ſpite : Come hither friend. 
Haſt thou not heard the cauſe yet that incenſd my Mother 
to my death, for I proteſt I feele none in my ſelfe? 

Timautus. Her vvill Sir, and ambition, as I thinke, 


Are the prouokers of it, as in vvomen, 
Thoſe two are euer powerfull to deſtruct ion, 
Beſi ſe a hate of your ſtill growing vertues, 
Shee being onely vvicked. 
Teu. Heauens defend me as I am innocent, 
And euer haue beene from all immoderate thoughts and 
Actions, that carry ſuch rewards along vvith em. 
Tim. Sir, all I know, my duty muſt reueale, 
My Country and my loue command it from me, 
For whom lle lay my life downe, this night comming. 
A Counſell is appointed by the Duke, 
To ſit about your apprehenſion ; _ | 
If you dare truſt my faith: vvhich by all good things 
Shall euer vyatch about you: Goe along, 2 
And to a place Ile guide you: vvhere no word 
Shall ſcape vvithout your hearing, Nor no plot. 
Without diſcouering to you, vvhich once knowne, you 


haue 


(:upids\Renenge. 
hane your anſwers and preuention· zin z 
Lou are not ſo mad to goe ; ſhift off this 
you ſhall be ral'd e Ay Ran: 


gone, Or — 


— 


£** 
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L. Peace, peace 


tis 2 way offered to pteſerue my lite, and I will cake it i be 


my Guide Timaut us, and doe not minde this angry We, 
thou know'ſt him: I may liue to requite thee.” 
Tim. Sir, this ſeruice is done for vertues ſake, ! notfor 


reward, how euer he may hold me. 
J. The great pox on you: but thou haſt that ab 0 


much, twill grow a bleſsing in thee ſhortly. Sir, for wiſe. 


domes ſake court not your death, I am your friend and 
ſubiect, and I ſhall loſe in both: if] I lou'd you not. I would 
laugh at you, andſce you runne your neck into the 70 
and cry a Woodcock, | 

Leu. So much of man, andfb much fearefull 7 ha pre- 
thee haue peace within thee: 1 ſhall line yet many a.gol- 
den day to hold thee here deereſt and neeteſt to me: Se 
on Timantus. I charge you by your loue no more, no more. 

Een Lene. Tim, 

J. Goe, and let your ovene tod whip vous 
I pity you. And dog. if he miſcatry thou ſhalt pay for't, 
Ile ſtudy forthy puniſhment;/ardir hal laſt 4 
Longer and ſharper then a redious Wintet., 

Till chou blaſr em 1 rhntho die anda | . 
1 80 1 n 
Enter 2 and Telaman. | 

Lea. I wonder the Dutcheſſe comes no. 

Tel. She has heardfir your will toſpeake mitten 
But there is ſomething leadenat hetheæarrx. 
(pray God it be not mortall) that even keepes: her 
From conuerſatiom with her ſelfe. 

Eiter the Dateheſſe. 

B. Owhither will you my croſſe af: ctĩons pull me? 

In Fate, and you whoſe powers direct our Wen, 


* 
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- Anddwellyvithinvs: you that are Angells ; rh 

Guiding to vertue, wherefore haue you giuen 
So ſtrong a hand to euill? wherefore ſufferd ; 
awe owne, you Deities / | 
elues dwelt onely sand your goodnes 

oyl'd with finne. 
Leon. Heauen bleſſe vsall. © 

From whence comes this Jifternper ? Maes my faire one. 


Bac. And haue you none, loue and obedience, 
You euer faithfull Seruants to imploy 


In this ſtrange tory of impiety, 
But me a Mother; Muſt I be your ſtrumper 2 2 
Io lay blacke treaſon ypon and in him, 
In whom all (weetnes was: in whom my loue 
Was prou'd to haue a being, it; whom iuſtice, 
And all the gods for our inaginations 

Can worke into a mau, were more then vertues, 
Ambition downe to hell, where thou wert foſterd, 
Thou haſt poyſond the beſt ſoule, the pureſt, whiteſt 
Add izeereſt innocentſt it ſelfè that euer 
Mens gteedy hopes 'paue life to. 

Leos. This is ſtilt ſtranger : lay chis treaſon 
Open to my cottection. 

Bac. O what a combat cory and 1 9a 
Breedes in my blood - 

Le. If thou conceatſthity, e de 
Beſide my death, the curſes of the 1 
Troubles of conſcience, anda wretched end, 
Bring thee vnto a poote forgotten graue. 

Bach. My being s for another tongue rotell ir, 
Ceaſe, a mother! ſome good inan that dares 
Speake for his King and Couiitry : 1 au 
Of roo much womans pitty : yet O Heauen, 
Since it concernes the lafety of my Soucraigne, 
Leet it not be a cruelty in me, N 

Nor draw a Mothers name in queſtion, 1 gan: i0d 


Amongſt. 


h# ., * 


= 
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Amongſt vnborne peoplest giue vpthatManuwuni 1 
To Law and luſtice; that Me ee 
Has ſought his Fathers death ? bedrafeSirg:'/ 
Your Sonne is the Offender : Nowhaue Ny s 
Would I might neuer I e 9 Gr 
Leon. My Sonne: 2 0) Hang 
No more! I thought it: r edit 77 
His life is growne ſo dangerous: Leden dar nde 
Gaue him, take him: He ſhalld yes,, wh | 
And with him all my feares. | 
Bac. O vſe your mercy: W abrane ſubied 
To beſtowe it on. Ile forgiuę him Siri memphis 8.4 
Wrong to me, lle be before ye. ” 81 9 * 07 Nc 
Leon. Durſt his villany — 39) 
Bac. Nothing but heates oß youth Sirg'1 ? > 1:5 
Leon. Vpon my life he ſought my Bet. 
Bach. I muſt confeſſe he loned mme 
Somcwhat beyond a Sonne: ere it 
With ſuch a Luſt, Ivvill not ſay een Ind N 
That cleane forgetting all obedien eee 
And onely following b his firſt heate vnto me, rottT 
He hotly ſought your death, andme eo Marriage: a 
Leon. O Villainee 5 199109 re ao 
Bac. But I forget all: andambalſe aſham'd 
To preſſe a man ſõ farree. | rt 
Tim.Where is — nd denn — 
im. Where is the Dake? for Gods to him: 
Leon. Here Lam: Each corner uf he Dude 
Sends new afrights| forth II thou d-ſpeake, 


Timantw. cannot Fir my za 
Leon. e 

To thee, Say rake — — of 

In the gods name ze dich 1 . 


Lem. In vvhom ? Bac. Double the Guard. 
Timait ie. There E flow Sir, 950 0131 cond 


Leun. Leaue ſhaſeſtman| 40 q.] bingo e 
I 


— 2 at * 
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'Tiwent, Tis not forfeare, but wonder. Laon. Well. 
Timent, There is z fellow Sir, cloſe ith Lobby: 
Yon o the Guatd, looke to the dore there, 

Leon. But let me know the buſineſſe. A 

Tina. O that the hꝛatts of men ſhould be ſo hai dned 
Againſt ſo good a Duke, for Gods ſake Sir, 

Seeke meanes to ſaue your ſelfe, This wretched ſlaue 
Has his ſwẽWord in his hand, 1 know his heart: 
Oh it hath almoſt kill'd me with the thought of it. 

Leon, Where is he? _ 

3 121241 Enter the Guard, and bring him in. 

Timant. V'th Lobby Sir, cloſe in a corner: 
Looke to your ſclues, for Heauens ſake, 

Me thinks he is here already. 
Fellowes of the Suard be valiant. 

Leon, Goe ſirs, and apprehend him; Treaſon ſhall 
Neuer dare me in mine o,] ) e Gates. Tim. Tis done. 
- TD There they bring the Prince in. | 

Bac. And thou ſhale finde it to thy beſt content. 

Leon, Are theſe the comforts of my Age? 

"re happy that end their dayes contented , 
With a little, and liue aloofe from dapgers,toa King 
Euery content doth a new perill bring 
. let me line no longer, ſhame of Nature, 
Baſtard to Honour: Traytor, Murderer, 
Deuill in a humane ſhape, Away with him, 
He ſhall not breath his hote infection here. 
Lens, - Sir, heare me. os! | 
Leon. Am Tor he your Duke? away with him 
Toa cloſe priſons your Highneſſe now ſhall know, 
Such branches muſt be cropt before they growe. 
Lives. What euer Fortune comes, | bid it welcome, 
My innosencie is my Armour: Gods preſe rue y jon 
DIBUL e | \ Wi; Wy af xi, 
Bac, Fare thee well. I ſhall neuer ſee ſo brane a Gent). 
Would I could weepe out his offences. | 


U 5 
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Tim. Or Icould weepe out wine eyes · v0 781 RA 
Leon. Come Gentlemen, weele p * 
About his death z vve cannot be too forward in our 
Safety : I am very ſick, leade me ynto my bed. Brut. 
Emer Citizen aud his B. 

Citix. Sirrah, goe fetchmy Fone from che Cutters * 
There's money for the ſcowring : Teil him ſtop a Groat 
ſince the laſt great Muſter: He had in tone Pitch fot the 
1 He tooke with the recoyling ob his Su. 

Boy. Les Sir. 

Citix. And doe you heare? when you come, Take 
downe my Buckler, and ſweepe:the Cobwebs off: and 
grinde the picke ont, and fetch a Naile or two : and tacke 
on bracers: your Miſtris made a potlid ont. 

I thanke her at her Mayds vvedding, and burng off the 
Handle. Boy, I will Sir. F Exit. 

Citiz, Whoes within here, hoe Neighbour, not ſtir- 
ring-yet? 

2. Citiz, O, good worrome goed dane : wt 
newes, wlat newes ? off} 9 . a 

1. Cinix. It holds, he dyes this: orning. 

2. Citix. Then happy man be his .. am coſola'd. 

1. Citix. And ſo am I. and 40. more ood fellowe s, 
That will not giue their heads for the waſhing, I take ir. 

2, Citiz. Sſoote man, vyho would not 2 — — 
good company, and ſuch 2 cauſe? A Fire, a Wi 
Children, Tis ſuch a ieſt that men ſhould looks behit 


to the world: And let their honours, their honouts Neck 
now ſlip, 


Citix. Ile giue thee a 0G of and and; a ; Roll 
for that bare word. 
2. (iz, They lay that wee Ta ylorg, are things that 
lay one another, and our Geeſe barch vs; Ile make ſome of 
vm feele they are Geeſe ath game then. 
Ifack take downe my Bill, tis ten to one I vic ita Talea 


good hart man, all the low ard is ours: with a wet e 
12 
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And lay my cut-fingred Gantlet ready for me, 
That; that I vſed to worke in, when the Gent|. were 
Vp againſt vs, aud beaten out of towne, and almoſt out a 
Debt do fora plague on vm, they neuer paid well ſince, 
And take heede ſirrah: your Miſtris heares not of this 
Buſineſſe, ſhe* been ge kime z yet if ſhe doe, 
Teare nor; ſhe may long for Rebellion, 
For ſhe has a deuilliſh ſpirit. | 
1. Citiz, Come, let s call vp the new Iremonger, is as 
tough as ſteele, and has a fine wit intheſe reſutrections; 
Are you ſtirring Neighbour?ꝰ 
3. Within, O, Good morrow Neighbours, 
lle come to you preſently. 
2. Goe too, this is his Mothers doing: ſhe $ 2 Policat. 
*. As amy is in the worlłd. 
2, Then ſay I haue hit it, and a vengeance on her let 
her be what ſhe will. 
1. Amen ſay I, ſhee has brovght things to a fine paſſe 
with her wiſedome : doe you marke it ? 
2. One thing Iam ſure ſhe has, the good old D ke ſhe 
giues him pappe a ine they ſay; and dandles him, and 
2corrall lis about his necke; and makes him 
beleeue his teeth will come agen; vvhich if they did, and 
I he, 1 would worry her as neuer Curre was worried: 1 
1g: Neighbor till wy teeth met I know where, but 
at's counſall, 
Enter third Citizen, 
' 3+ Good merrow Neighbours: : heare you the ſadde 
newes ? 
1. Tes, would we knew as well how to preuent it 
3+ I cannot tell, me thinks twere no great matter, if 
men were men: but 
2. You doe not twit me with my calling ne ighbour ? 
3+ No ſurely: for I know your ſpirit to be tall pray 
donor vext,- © | © 
2. Pray forwetdwith your counſell : 


Iam 
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I am what I am, and they that prove me ſhall finde me to 
their coſt : doe you marke me _—_— 0 their colt 
I ſay. 
1. Nay, looke how ſons foren Wt 
2. They ſhall Neighbours : yes, fi they tl. | 
1000 beleeue they hall. 8 

| I know they ſhall. 7 

2, Whether 10 doe or no I care hot ewo-pence, 

1 am nobeaſt, Tknow thine dtd ors, Neighbours ; 
God bleſſe the King, your companies is fa 6 

1. Nay Neighbour , now yee ere; Iwan tell you bo, 
and ni 0 were twenty Neighbours. dow 

eln belt goe peach, doe, pes. E : 

1 Peach; I ſcorne the motion. 

3. Doe, and ſee what followes : Ucſpends an hundred 
pound, and de two | care not: but Ile vndoe tee. 

2. Peach, O diſgrace ! Peach in thy face, and doe 
the vvorſt thou canſt : I am a true man, and a free-man : 
peach! 

I. Nay, Iooke, you will ſpoyle all. 

2. Peach? | 

1. Whilſt you two brawle rogerher, the Prizce will 
loſe his life. 

3. Come, give me your hand, I loue vou well, are you 
for the action. 

2. Yes : but peach prouokes me, tis a cold fruit l bd. 4 
it cold in my Romack ſtill. 

3. No more, Ile gine you cake to A 

Enter the fourth. 

4+ Shut vp my ſhop, and be ready at a call Boyes; 1050. 
one of you rufine ouer my olde tucke with a few-aſhes, tis 
growne odious with toſting cheeſe: and borne & Httle 
Giniper in my Mutrin, the Maide made it her Chamber- 
pot, an houre hence lle come againe; and as you hears 


from me, ſend me a cleane ſhirt. ud jo DAB 


+: The Chandler bythe Wall and it be thy win d 
1 3 2. Goſsip 


9 
. 
® + 


J v- IS « 
* 


© Cuptas Revenge. 
2. Goſsip, good morrow. LEA 
4. O good morrow Goſsip: good morrow all, I ſee 
ye of one minde you cleaue ſo cloſe 0 e : come tis 
time, I haue prepared a hundred if they Rand. 
1. Tis well done: ſhallwe ſeuer, and about it ? 
3. Firſt let's to the Tauetne, anda pynt a peece vvill 
make vs Dragons. | 
2. I will haue no mercy, come what will of it. 
4. If myrucke hold, Ile ſpit the Guard like Larks with 
ſage betweene em. 1 N 
2. Lhane a fooliſh bill to reckon with em, will make 
ſome of their hearts ake, and Ille lay it on: now ſhall I 
fight, twill doe you good to ſee me. | 
3. Cone, Ile doe ſomething for the Towne to talke of 
— when I am rotten: pray God there bee cnovgh to kill, 
ttzat⸗ all. Exeun. 


Enter Dorialus, Niſus, Agenor. 


Age. How black the day beg ins 

Dor. Can you blame it, and looke vpon ſuch a deed as 
ſhall be done this morning ? | 

Niſ. Does the Prince ſuffer to day? 

Dor. Within this houre they ſay. 

Agen. Well, they that are moſt vvicked are moſt ſaſe: 
twill de a ſtrange luſtice and a lamentable, gods keepe vs 
from the too ſoone feeling of it. 

Doria. I care not if my throat vvere next: for to liue 
ſill, and liue heere, vvere but to growe fatte for the 

Nui. Let vve muſt doe it, and thanke em too, that our 

our lines may be accepted. | | 

Age. Faith lle goe ſtarue my ſelfe, or grow diſeas d to 


ſhame the hang- man; for I am ſure he ſhall be my Herald, 


and quarter me, 


Der. I, a plague on him, he's too excellent at armes. 
£240 TIP N/m. 


uptas KRenenge. e 
Niſuu. Will you goe ſee this ſadde ſight my Lord 
Agenor ? eil | TEST L 
Lge. Ile make a mourne. As. 
Der. If I could doe him any good, I would goe, 
The bare fight elfe-will but afſſict my ſpirit, _ 
My prayers ſhall be as neere him as your eyes: 
As you finde him ſetled, remember my loue and ſeruice to 
his Grace. 20s „ ee 
Niſ. We will weepe for you Sir: farewell. & ,,. 
Dor. Farewell to all our happineſſe, a long farewell. 
Thou angry power, whether of heauen or hell, | 
Thou layſt this ſharpe correction on our Kingdome 
For our offences, infinite and mighty ! ? 
O heare mee, and at length be pleas'd, be pleas'd | 
With pitty todraw back thy vengeance, 
Too heauy for our weakneſſe; and accept, 
(Since it is your diſcretion, heauenly Wiſedomes, 
To haue it fo) this ſacrifice for all, 
That now is fly ing to your happineſſe, 8 
Onely for you moſt fit: let all our ſinnes ſuffer in him. 


A foute within. 
Gods, vvhat a the matter? I hope tis ioy. 
How vow my Lords? 431 | 
Emer eAgenor and Niſm 

Niiſ. Vetell you with that little breath I haue; 
org ioy then j ou dare thinke, The P rinceis ſafe from 

anger. V. 3.0 
Boe. How! ? | 

Age. Tis true, and thus it was; his houre was come 
To loſe his liſe, he ready for the ſtroke, | 
Nobly, and full of Saint-like patience, .  ; N 
Went with his Guard: vhich when the people ſaw, 
Compaſs ion firſt went out, mingled with teares, | - 
That bred defires, and whiſpers to each other, 
To dec.ſome worthy kindneſſe for the rin, Ang 


er Revenge. 
And erethey vndetſtood well how to doe, 
Fury ſtept in, and taught them what to doe, 
Thruſting on euery hand to reſene him, 


As a white innocent: then flew the rore ab 
Through all the ſtreetes, of Save him, ſave him, fuck bins: 


And as they cride, they did; for catching vp; _- -., / 
Such ſudden weapons as heir madneſſe — them. 
In ſhort, they beat the Guard, and tooke him from em, 
And now march with him like a royall Army. 

Der. Heauen, heauen I thanke thee, - _ 
What a ſlaue was I to haue my hand ſo farre from 
This braue reſcue, tad beene a thing to bragge on 
When I was olde. Shall we runne for a ys tothe 
Next Temple, and giuethanks? 

Niſ. As faſt as wiſhes, 


Enter Leucippas and 4402 the people 
Within ſtops.  * | 
Leu. Good friends goe home againe; there's not aman 
ſhall gae with me. 


Iſme, Will you not take reuenge ? Ile call them on. 
Leuc. All that loue me, de 

Ithanke you, and will ſerue you for your loues : 

But I will thanke you more to ſuffer me 

To gouerne em once: more, I doe beg yee, 

For my ſake to your houſes. || 

Al within. Gods preſerue ou. 
7/me. And what bose will you goe to? 


Leu. Iſmenus, Iwill take the wariaſt courſes that 1 can 
thinke of to defend my ſelfe, but not offend. 


Iſme. You may kill your Mother, and neuer offend 
your Father, an honeſt man, | 


Leu. Thou knowꝰſt can ſcape now; char call I looke 
for: Ile leaue 


I/me. Tinuantus, a pox take him wonld I had hiv here, 
J yyould kill him at his owne vveapon ſingle, ſiches wee 


haue 


4 - * 


( upids Nenenge. 
haue built enough on him: plague otit, Ime out of all pa- 
tience: diſcharge ſuch an Army as this, that vvould haue 
followed you without pay ing, O god? 

Leu, To vvhat end ſhould i keepe em? 7am free... 

Iſme. Yes, free o'th Traytors , for you are proclay- 
med one. 25 | | 
Leu. Should I therefore make my felfe one? 

Iſme, This is one of your morall Philoſophy, is it? 
Heauen bleſſe me from ſubtilties to vndoe my ſelſe with: 
But I know, it reaſon her ſelfe were here, 

She vvould not part vvith her owne ſafety. 

Les. Well, pardon Iſnemu, for I know 
My courſes are moſt iuſt; nor vvill I ſtaine em 
With one bad action; for thy ſelfe, thou knowſt, 

That though I may command thee, 1 ſhall be | 

A ready ſcruant to thee if thou needſt: and ſo Ile take my 
leaue. | | : [14 £1165 7: 
Iſme, Of vvhom? 

Leu. Of thee. 


Iſme. Heart, you ſhall take no leaue of me. 
Leu. Shall I note IL 2 2127 
Iſme. No, by the gods ſhall you not : nay, if you haue 
no more vvitte but to goe abſolutely alone, Ile bee in a 


little. 
Len, Nay, prethee good Iſmenu part with me. 
1/me, I wonnot yfaith, neuer moue it any more; for 
by this good light I wonnot. q 
Len. This is an ill time to be thus vnruly:: 
Iſmenus, you muſt leaue me. — is 4 
Iſne. Yes, if you can beat me away i elſe the gods te- 
fuſe me if I will leaue you till I ſee more reaſon; you ſhane 
vndoe your ſelfe. | $30 
Leu. But why wilt not leaue me? = 
[ſme, Why lle tell you? Becauſe when you are gone, 
then —— life, if I haue not forgot my reaſon —-»: 
hell take mee 1 you put mee out of paticace ſo : 0 
K marry 


— 


C:upids Renenge. 
when you are gone, then will your Mother (a pox 
| her) ſhe neuer comes in my head but ſhe ſpoiles 
my memory to: there are a hundred reaſons, 

Leu. But ſhew me one. It g 
Ife. Shew you what a ſtirre here is; why I will ſhew 

you: Doe you thinke ; vvell, well, I know what I know, y 
I pray come, come. Tis in vaine : but I am ſure. Deuils 
take em; vvhat doe I meddle with em? You know your 
ſelfe. Soule, I thinkeI am: is there any man ith world! 
as if you knew not this already better then I. Piſh, piſh, 
Ile giue no reaſon. | 

Len, But I will tell thee one, vvhy thou ſhouldſt ſtay: 
Ihaue not one friend in the Court but thou, 

On whom I may be bold to truſt to ſend me 

Any intelligence: and if thou lou ſt me 
Thou vvilt doe this, thou needſt not feare to ſtay, 
For there are new- come Proclamations out, 
Where all are pardoned but my ſelfe. 

Iſme. T is true, and in the ſame Proclamation your fine 
ſiſter Frama, vyhom you vs d ſo kindly , is proclaym'd 
heire apparant to the Crowne. 

S Leu. What though, thou mayſt ſtay at home vyithour 
anger. 

I/me. Danger, hang danger, vvhat tell you mee of 
danger? 

Lex. Why if thou wilt net do, I thinke thou dar'ſt 
not. 

| cy I dare not : if you ſpeake it incarneſt, you are 
a Boy. 

Leu. Well fir, if you dare, let meſee you do't, 

Iſme, Why ſo you ſhall, I will ſtay. 

Les. Why Goda mercy, 

I/me. You knowT lone you but too vvell. 

Lex. Now take theſe fe directions: farewell, ſendto 
mee by the watieſt wayes thou canſt : I haue a ſoule tells 
me wwe ſhall meete often · The gods protcR thee, 
| | Ine. 


ſ ( upids Revenge, 

Iſne. Poxe o'me ſelfe for an Aſſe, Ime ervino now. 
God be with you, if Incuerſee you bone apy go 
pray get you gone, for griefe and wonnot let mee - 
know what I ſay, Ile to the Court 23 fa as I can, and ſee 


the new heire apparant. Exenm, 
| Finis Altus quarts, - 


- . 


Actus quintus. Scæna Prima. 


Enter Vrania and her Woman, 


Vran. What haſt thou found him? 
Wo. Madame, he is comming in, F 
Dran. Gods bleſſe my brother where ſo ere he is: 
And I beſeech you keepe me fro the bed 2 
Ofany naughty Tyrant whom my mother 
Would ha me hau: to wrong him. Enter Iſmenuas; 
Iſme. What would her new Grace haue with mo? _ 
Dra. Leauc vs a while. My Lord I, Exit A. 
I pray for the loue of heauen and God, 
That you would tell me one thing, which I know 
You can doe weele. | 


?/m. Where's her faine Grace? 9 
Fra. You know me weele inough, but that you mock, 


I am ſhe my ſen. 3 | 
Ie. God bleſſe him that ſhallbe thy husband, if thon 
wear®ſt breeches thus ſoone, thowle bee as impudent as 


thy mother. | * * 4 
Fra. But will you tell me this one thing ? 


2/m, What iſt? if ic be nogreat matter whether I doe 
or no, perhaps Iwill. Vra. Yes faith tis matter. 


I/m, And vvhat iſt ? : | 
Va. I pray you let mee know whaire the Privce my 


brother is. 
I/m, Ifaith you ſhan be hangd firſt, is your mother ſo 


ſn ; 
fooliſhts thinke your goed Grace can ſift it out of me? 
Mt K 2 Ott 


( ubids Revenge. 
rana. If you haue any mercy left i you to a poore 
Vvench tell me. 

7 ſme. Why wouldſt not thou haue thy braines beat cut 
for this, to fallow thy mothers ſteps ſo young ? 

Fra. But beleeue me, ſhe knowes none of this. 

Iſme.” Beleeue you? vvhy doe you thin e I ucuer had 
wits ? or that I am runne out of them ? how ſhould it be? 
long to you to know, if I could tell? 

Fra. Why I vvill tell yon? and if I ſpeake falſe 
Let the devill ha me: Y onder's a bad man, 

Come from a Tayrant to my mother, and vvhat name 
They ha for him, good faith | cannot tell. 
Iſme. An Ambaſſador. | 
Vra. That's it: but he vvould carry me away, 
And haue me marry his Maſter; and Ile day 
Ere I vvill ha him. 
Iſ. But vvhat's this to knowing vvhere the Prince is ? 
Fra. Yes : for you know all my mother does : 
Agen, the Prince is but to ma me great. 

1ſme, Pray, I know that too vvell, yyhat ten ? 

Ura, Why, I would goe to the good 1 arque ſſe my 
Brother, and put my ſelfe into his hands, that ſo 
He may preſerue himſelfe. 

"ſme. O that thou hadſt no ſeede of thy Mother in 
thee and couldſt meane this now. 

. Fre. Why fech I do, vyou'd I might nere ſtirre more if 
I doe not. 

Iſm. I ſhall prove a ridiculous foole, le be damm ũ clic; 
hang me if I doe not halfe belecue thee. 

Via. By my troth you may. 

Ie. By my troth I doe: I know Ime an Aſſe for't, 
But [ cannot helpe it. 

Vra. And vvon you tell me then? 

Iſm, Les faith vvill], or any thing elſe ith rvorld, for 
I think thou art as good 2 Creature as euer was borne, 


Ua. But aile goe i this ladſt reparrel! , 
| ut 


4 i. Wa 
But you mun helpe me to Siluer.. 1 
. Helpe thee: vvhy the Pox aebi dar wil 
not helpe thee to any ching ih world, Ile helpe thee to 
Mony, and Ile docꝰt preſently to, and) yet ſdule, If you 
ſhould play the ſcuruy Harlotry little pochy baggage 
now and couzen me, what then ? | 
Ura. Why, an Ido, wou'd I might nere ſee'day agen. 
Iſm. Nay by this light, I doe not — wilt: 
Ile preſently prouide thee mony and a letter. Ex xit Ju, 
Pra. I, but Ile nere deliuer it. 
When! haue found my Brother, I will 
To ſerue him; but he ſhall neuer know w I am: 
For he muſt hate me then for my bad mother: 
Ile ſay I am a Country Lad Fes want a ſeruice, 
And haue ſtreid on him by chance, leſt he diſcouer me 3 
1 know I muſl not live long, but that taime 
I ha to ſpend, ſhall be in ſeruing him. "5 
And though my Mother ſecke to take his life away; 
In ai day my brother ſhall be ravghe jo 
That I was euer good, though ſhe were nanght. C. 
Enter B acha and T imantus : Bac ba 1 | 
reading a Letten. | | 
Bach. Runne away, the deuill be her guide, 3 
Tim. Faith ſhee's gone i there's a Letter I ſoumd it in 
her pocket, would I were with her, ſhee va hanſome La- 
dy, a plague pon my baſkfulneſſe, 1 had bob her long 
de elle. 1 
. — What abaſe whore is cis, chr after all 2 
My wayes for her aduancement, ſhould wks 
Make vertue her vndoer, and chooſe this time, 
The King being deadly ſficke: and! intending” 
Apreſent marriage With pr —_ 25 
To ſtrengthen and ſecuie my . 
Like a wiſe Gentlewoman, — | 
And the example of her deare brother, makes her 
cy her ſelfe, to whoth/ſhe\meancs — on 2 00 4907 
K 3 Timan 


 (upids Renenge. 
Timen, Why, whe can helpe it? 

Bae. Now pouetty and Lechery which is thy end, rot 
thee, where ere thou goeſt with all thy goodnes. 
Tian. Berlady theyle bruze her: and ſhee were of 
braſſe. I am ſure they le breake ſtone vvalls : I haue had 
experience of them both, and they haue made me deſpe- 
rate: hut there's a Meſſenger Madame come from the 
Prince With a Letter to Iſnenus, who by him returnes an 
anſwere, 

Bac, This comes as pat as wiſhes z thou ſhale preſent- 
ly away T imantys. * Tim. Whither Madame? 

Ba. To the Prince, and take the Meſſenger for guide. 

Tim. What ſhall I doe there? I haue done too much 
miſchiefe to be beleeued againe ; or indeede, to ſcape with 
my head on my backe if I be once knowne. | 

Bac. Thou art a weake ſhallow foole : get thee a diſ- 
guiſe, and withall, when thou conſt before him, haue a 
Letter fain'd to deliuer him: and then, as thou haſt euer 
hope of goodnes by mee, ot after mee, ſtrike one home 


ſtroke that ſhall not neede another: dar'ſt thon ſpeake, 

dat ſt thou ? if thou fall' off, goe be a Rogue againe, and 

lye and Pander to procure thy meate : dar ſt thou? ſpeake 
to me? 8 | 

Tim. Sure I ſhall neuer walke when I am dead: I haue 

no ſpirit Madame, Ile be drunke but Ile doe it, that's all 


my refuge. Exit. 

Bac, Away, no more, then Ile raiſe an Army whilſt the 
Eing yet liues, if all the meanes and power I haue can do 
it, I cannot tell. Enter Iſmenus and 3. Lords. 
I/m. Are you inuenting ſtill ? weele caſe your ſtudies. 

Bae. Why how now ſawcy Lords? 


I/z. Nay Ile ſhake yee 3 yes deuill, I will ſhake y ee. 
Bac, Doe not you know me Lords ? 


Niſ. Yes deadly (in we know ye, would we did not. 


1/m. Doe you heare Whore, a plague a God ypon thee, 
the Duke is dead. Pach. Dead? Er 1 
| By Iſm. I, 


( upids Renenye.” 

I/. I, wild. fire and brimſtone take thee: good man he 
is dead, and paſt thoſe wiſeries which thou, ſalt infection 
like; like a diſeaſe, flungſt vpon his head. Doſt thou heate, 
and twere not more reſpe&t in Woman-hoodin general 
then thee, becauſe I had a Mother, who J will not {ay ſhee 
was good, fhee lin'd ſo neere thy time, I would haue thee 
in vengeance of this man, whoſe peace is made in heauen 
by this time, tyed to a poſt, and dryed ith ſunne, and after 
carried about, and ſhow ne at Fay res for money, with a 
long ſtory of the deuill thy father, that taught thee to bee 


whoriſh, enuious, bloudy. 

Bac. Ha, ha, ha. 5 

Iſm. You flecring harlot, Ile haue a horſe to leape thee, 
and thy baſe iſſue ſhall carry Sumpters, Come Lords, 
bring her along, weele to the Prince all, where her hell- 
hood ſhall waite his cenſure; and if he ſpare the the Goat, 
may he lye with thee againe : and beſide, mayſt thou lay 
vpon him ſome naſty foule diſeaſe that hate till followes, 
and his end, a dry ditch. Leade you corrupted whore, or Ile 
draw a goade ſhall make you skip i away to the Prince, 

Bac. Ha, ha, ha, I hope yet 1 ſhall come too late to 
finde him. (ornets, Cupid from above, © 


Enter Leucippus, Urania: Leucippus With 
4 bloudy Handkercher. ' | 

Len, Alas poore Boy, why doſt thou follow me? 
What canſt thou hope for? I am poore as thou art. 

Vra. In good feth I ſhall be weele and rich enough 
If you will loue me, and not put me from you. 

Leu. Why doſt thou chooſe out me Boy to vndo thee? 
Alas, for pitty take another Maſter, 
That may be able to deſerue thy loue } 
In breeding thee hereafter : me thou knowſt not, 
More then my miſery : and therefore casſt not * 
Looke for rewards at my hands : would I were able 


My pretty knaue, to doe thee any kindneffe 3 * 


(uptd's Renenge. 
Good Boy, I would vpon my faith, thy harmeleſſe 
Innocence moues me at heart: wilt thou goe 

Saue thy ſelfe ; why doeſt thou vweepe? 

Alas; I doe not chide thee. 

Urania. I cannot tell if I goe from you; Sir I ſhall . 
nere dawneday more: Pray if you can I will bee true to 
you: Let mee vaite on you: If I were a man, I vvould 
fight for you : Sure you haue ſome ill · willers, I would 
{lay vm. 

Lex. Such harmeleſſe ſoules are ener Prophets: well I 
take thy wiſh, thou ſhalt bee with mee ſtill : But prethee 
eate, my good Boy: Thou wilt die my childe if thou faſts 
one day more. This foure dayes thou haſt taſted nothing: 
Goe into the Caue and eate: Thou ſhalt finde ſomething 
for thee, to bring thy bloud agen, and thy faire colour. 

Urs. I cannot cate, God thanke you, 

Bur ile cate tomorrow. 
Ten. Thow't be dead by that time. 


ra. I ſhould be well then, for you will not loue me. 
Les. Indeed Iwill. I his is the prettieſt paſsion that 
ere I felt yet: why doſt thou looke ſo carneſtly vpon me > 
Va. you — faire bd es Maſter. 5 
Leu. Sure the Boy dotes : yyhy doſt thou f 
childe? ll N 781 ay 
Pre. To thinke that ſuch a fine man ſhould liue, and no 
gay Lady loue him. 
Les. Thou wilt loue me ? 1 4 
Vra. Yes ſure till I die, and when I am in heauen lle 
eene Wiſh for you, _ | 8 5 
Ten. And Ile come to thee Boy. | 
This is a Loue I never yet heard tell of: come, thou art 


fleepy childe; goe in, and lle fir with thee : | 
25 I e: heauen what 


Vra. Lou are (ad, but I am not ſl 
doe ought tomake yourerry : hl ing? TI" 


Alas 


Cupids: 
Leu. Alas my boy; thatchou hom comfortmeand 
art farre worſe then IT T q7 0069? 4 al 
Emter Timaithe with «letter ON how e T 
Fra. Law Maſter; theres one, lookero ene 10 
Leu, What art thou,;tharinthisdi@ll place, | 57 
Which nothing could ſinde out but I ner fe 
Thus boldly deep Comfort was neuer becre, 
Here is no foode, nor beds, nor any houſe eat 
Bailt by a better Architeft thenbeaſta 
Andere you gerawelling from ane of them, oils 1911287 
You muſt fight for ita ifyoirconquer; him. g 
He is your meate; if not, you muſt be his. He 
Tim. I come to you (for if I not miſlake, you are 
P FENCE , from * moſt Noble Lord e rough a Let- 
cer. I WET KM i 
Urs: Alas I bertel fal be diformered! doe. 211 mortal 
Ma Now I feele my ſelfe . 
things. Altus 5 | 
W here is he that receiges ſuclicomtelies... 0 55 
— he has ans anon — his gratefullnes 1 
ome-way vr other ? I noneatall 0 ⁰ο Bl 
I Eno Hor how roſpeake ſo muchas Well 0 85 
N ne A Af Neil! 
„ Dinippalopening the Lettar, t mant 
hay mer ink and Uraniafiepperbe forte! "1 97 Los 
Fo 5g — from k iT dy 
| by , am <nowing imti et 
aye me, ſuje{'tannovliue aN, dh Due Frayzore 
Hovv doe you Maſter «1: Cont I 55, ELSE g d a 
Tu. Yd doſt — | 


* 


(upid HY Velde. 

thebcarer dire&edme:; | . | 

Len. Stand vp Tinas boldly, .. r 
The world conceiues that thou anime 7 
Of diuers treaſons to the State mes 
But ò farrebeir . re 
Ofa iuſt man, NOTE — atraytor death 
Without a ountry is not 
To purge rer or Sher —— thee; 1 eee 
A nobler tryall then thou doſt deſerue, 
Rather che noh avail here f en rhe 
Before the face of Heauen, to be a traytor 
Bothto the Duke my Father and to me, andthe 
Whole Land : ſpe bn is itſoor no? 

Tima, Tis hon fir, pardon me. 

Lex, Take heed I iments how thou doſt caſt avvay 
thy ſelfe, I muſt proceed to execution haſtily if thou con- 
felle it : ſpeake once againe, iſt ſo or no? | 


Tina. I am not guilty fir. 
Fight > here: the Prince gets bis ſword 


1 FTW and giues it bim. Th * T5404 
Lex; Gedrand Harford aca uit thee, hexe it ie, 
Timentss, I will not vic. any: violence Wink your 
Highneſſe. 
25 At thy perill then, for this mult be thy tryall: 
and from hencefurth ſooke to thy elfe. u dure 
„% n. pues ane him 
len gy ' whin he twrpt3.afides T3 
Tim. 1 doe beſeech youſir er- er 271215 
Leu. Vp, vp againe T imantus, | yy 0 
P ran 
ppc, fie Times, inthere no * 17 
Vſage can recouer thee frombaſeneſſe? n 
— to conuerſe with men, I vvould haue dud . 
Thee for ay all ehy faults for | W 
1 c aasee _—_ KY 


i . Fthinke them ai Nn 
for 


< Cupids Neuenge. 2 N 


for life: Vet tell me ere thy breath hrs omg. 
other plots againſt mee ? ; 


T im Of none. 

Lea, What courſe would chonhane takenmhenthow 

badſt kild mee? 

Tims. I would baue tane your Puge ,andwartl her 
Len. What Page eP Sofa 20 
Tim. Your Boy emen 8 

Vrania ſounds. - | | 

Len. Is he falne mad in death, what l 

Some good God helpe me at the worſt: how doſt Pcs 

Let not thy miſery vexe me thou ſhalt haue 

What thy poore — can wiſh: Jama Prince,” 

And Iwill kee 1 thee in the gayeſt cloathes, 

And the fine things that euer 1 boy had gun 

him. 12 
Vra. I know you well enough; 

Feth I am dying, and now — 1107 
Leu. But ftir vp thy ſelfe; looke — dere! 

See how it gliſters : what a pretty ſhew 

Will this is] in thy little care? hay ſprake "I. 

Eate but a bit, and take it? © 

Pra. Doe you not Khow me? | 

Les. I prethee minde thy health x maul 
my good boy 7. ſmile RE 

Fr 74. I ſhallſenile till death an I (ee; Jo, 
I am Y7eni4 your fiſter-b-Law. 

Tes. How?” Lein | 
Vra I ani Vr | 
Lew, Dulneſſe did cea2e we, new 1 inow hat wel; 

Alas why eamſſ thou hicher? dt dt e 

Ura. Feth for loue, bid ner livion krow tillT 

Mw dyingz for you could not lone mee my nen 
onaught.” 

Len. I will loue thee, or au ng vat 7. „inn 

Ths leaue tee as ſoone as I know tee 


L 2 | 255. 


6 72 ids —.— 
Speake one word to me r alas ſhees W 
She will nere ſpeake more. 5 ITE 
What noyſe is that ? it is no matter who 
Enter I [menus with the Lords, 
Comes on me now. What worſe then mad are aer 
That ſceke out ſorrowes ? if you loue delights | 
Be gone from hence. | 
Iſme, Syr , for you wee come, as Souldicrs to 4— 
the wrongs you haue ſuffered vnder this naughtie 
e vrhat wal des doug with her 7 . I am 
re 1 44 b | 
5 Leanebee to Heabem braue Dank they ſhall 
tell her how-ſhee has ſin d againſt em, my hand ſhalj neuer 
bee ſtaind vvith ſuch baſe bloud: an wicked Mother, 
that reuerend title bee your pardon, for I wil vſe no . 
treamitie againſt you, but leaue you to Heauen. 
Bachs, Helltake you all or if there be a,place ... 
Of torment that t ceedes that, get you thicher's 
And till the diuels haue you, may your liues 
Be one continued plagne; and ſuch a one, 
That knowes nx friends nor guding 
May all ages that ſhall ſucceede — I dogs, of 
And lift it — posſible, I asłe it heauen, 
That your baſe iſſues may ber euer Manſters,. . 
That muſt for ſhame . nature ang ſuccesſion, 
Beedrownd like | 14 Aikeb tf fin ie, ep 
Would I had breath — pleaſe you. f „ A oe = 
Lex. Would you had love within you, and ach Gr 
As might become a Mother: looke you there, hs 
Know you that face?.that was Fri: % 
Theſe are the fruits of thoſe vabappy Mor hes 25 ow = Ty 
Thar labour withduch horrid byrths as Ao 
If you can weepe, theres cauſe ; poore innocent, 
You wickednes has kild her: Ile weepe for you. g 
Tſaze; Monſttous woman, cb 21 


a would weepe at Fall, andyer! ſhes Canndt, .. . 125 
a + $55 * 


#4 


„ 7 


( uptdsRenenge;. \ 
Leuc. Here lies your Minion too ſaine by my hand, 

Iwill not ſay you are the cauſe: yet dertade: 
I know you were too blame, the G0 forgiue yon. 1:22 
Iſme. See, ſhe ſtands as if ſhe were 107 vert; 
Some new deſtruction forthe world̃ 
Leu. Iſmenus,; thou art welcome yet to my. {ad com- 

f won ee ade 11 a5 


panie. - - T3250 LU Bok OM 
Iſme. I come to make you ſomewhat ſadder firs. «.: 1741! 
Leu. You cannot, I am at the heighe already. 
Iſme. Your Fathers dead. * 


Len. I though. ſo, Heahen bee wich him 1 6 votes; 
woman, weepe noyy or neuer; thou haſt made mate for. . 
rowesthen vve have eyes to vtter, LI L a1 

Bac, Novv let Heauen fall, I am at the worſt of enils, 
a thing ſo miſerably wretched , that euery thing. the 
laſt of humane comforts hath left me: I will not bee ſo 
baſe and colde, to live and wayte the mercies ot theſe nen 
Ihate: no, tis iuſt I dye; ſincs Fetus hath leſt meg my 
ſtep diſcent attenũs mer # hand, ſtrike chou home Lhaye, 
ſoule enough to guide wars = know;.as. I ſtood. a 
Qaeene, the ſame Ile fall; and one with meg. gh 

She ſtabs the Prince With a knift . 

Lex. Ho. TIſme. Ho doe yen, 

Leu. Neerer my health, then [ thinke any here , my 
tongue begins to faulret what is man 2.or.who would 
bee one, when he ſees a pbexe weake: Woman can in aa 
inſtant make hi none ννο οννẽ¼dꝗ boy oy ,a da 

Dor, She is dead already, 2502 03 dg 

I/me. Let her he dammd already as ſhee ist poſt ali 
Surgeants. RY UP TENT 

Lex. Let not a man it; ut dead 2 
J haue ſome few words vobich fort haue you heare, 
And am afrayde I ſhall want breath to ſpeake em: 

Firſt to you my Lords, you know Iſneu is 
Vndoubtedly heyre of Licia, L doe beſcech you all, 


When I amdead to ſhew your duties to him, 
5 F L 3 Lords 
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Lords, We vow to doꝰt. | | | 
8 Lew, Ithanke you. 246 00 v Vi. 204; 
Next to you Couzen Iſinemus, that ſhall be the Dake, 
I pray you let the broken Image of Cupid 
Be re- ediſied, I know all this is done by him. 
Tfane, It ſhall be ſ . | 
Lew, Laſt. I beſeech you that my Mother in- Lau may 
haue 2 huriall according to. D. 
Inu. To what fir ? | 
Dor, There is a full poynt. 
Tame, I will interpret for him; ſhe ſhall haue buriall 
according to her one deſerts, with dogs. 
Dor. Iwould your Maieſtie would haſte for ſelling of 
the people. | | 
I/we, Tam ready, | 
Ager. Goc and let the Trumpets ſornd 
Some mournefulb thing. whilſt we con uey the body | 
Ofthisvnhappy Prince vnto the Court, 
And of that vertuons Virgin to a graue: 
18 dragge her to a ditch, where let her lye 
ccurſh, vvhilf one man has a memory. | Extunt, 
The time now of my Reuengedraweg neere ; 
Nor ſhall it lefſen, as L am a god, W b Jet 
Wich all the cryes and prayers that haue beene 


Ang thoſe that bee to come, tho they be infinite, 
Ii ede and nurbers 1 | 
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